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FOREWORD 


enterpn&i, 1 am a%\'are is bold and needs an expKni 
tton Greek and Latin ^lasttrpieces ‘ long since’ 
were invited or condemned to be educational b\ their 
actual refinement, and as it were seicntihc precision, 
both inverse and prose As creation of thou{,ht especiailj 
in verse tlie> became m schools its ordinarj verbal 
instruments A large proportion of educational minds 
even of fine qualitj using them have commonlj failed 
to direct attention to tin spmt, to paj homage to it 
Education of the labouring classes though happily not 
m Scotland stopped short of Classics In English 
cduostion for the higher ranks formerjj it vras unusual 
to hear a Tutor even in colleges a Lecturer emplinsiie 
the grandeur of t sehjius elegance of Cstullus or tirgil 
I will hope that m these later dajs amendment hss been 
made 

^^hlle the literarj be lUtj of Greek and Latin authors, 
particularlj inverse h-isbcenmuchncglectcdincducation 
no such cotnpUmt applies to the language of books 
Every important ancient wnUt has attracted a kgion 
of UTitcfs to translate and comment mth set crul remark 
abl< exceptions Jsot a few have enlisted the gemus of 
illustrious Englisli poets as translators Some courage 
was needed to render anew into English verso choice 
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examples of bygone Classic inspiration: to -nreathe 
a single Uventuth-century garland from some four and 
tsvinty gardens of Ancient Greek and Roman poesy. 

I hare devoted ten full years to my happy task. 
Dimng a .Tunc rvcck-end snsit to my dear friend, F. St. 
•Tohn Thackeray, at ids charming ^laplcdurham Parsoinige, 
I challenged him to translate Virgil's lines. 1 JEn. vs^. 
4o9-C:5. On my return home. I put my version into the 
form to be found under the title *' Wings " Part II. 
The attempt suggested to me a much more ambitious 
nork, the present, which I hope to complete. My 
delightful ceimpamon sunaved too brief a time to know 
the progress of my pi.in. Later on I had the happiness 
to enjoy the si-mpatliy and counsels — it is, I believe. 
I may boast, tlic commendation — of the fine scholar and 
wise thinke-r, Lord Brj'ce. Few could feel more the 
immense loss through his death than I, 

Let me aeld that some translations in the present 
'olumes have- alrcaely appeared in public.ations by the 
firms of IMessrs. Longman, and Messrs Fisher Unnin, 
and rc-appear now with their goodwill. 



homer 


VKV.T J 



HOMER 


e OCi r c 

Till boldiit of i|[ attcni))t at traitsiUion m am of its 
imnj form-' !•> to subject tlu Iliad to tin jirooess On 
the othtt luuid it is one of the most natural 'sone 
surpasses the old t pic in interest mid benuts and there 
fon it IS a real pns ition tbil it slionld be eh'seel to 
liopnlir Britjsli iJiteHi^ince But the lanj^agc »n nhieh 
it i' wTitteii forbids rormuis direct studs To supiiosc 
tint eierslwds to In free of its contents should learn 
Greek for tin. p\iTi>osi is useless infinitesimal 

proportion of aus nation Ins the opporlunitj to gam 
csen a smattCTwii; of a devel \an^in,e If rt had ths 
result is of no praotieil imjwrtnncc, not to sn\ cnjosTmiit 
More or less literal \trsions bs good and ssmpathctic 
schoUrs help thoni,h the\ tniitulize Tins continiinlU 
remind of t!ie el nm of fonii.i» verse to be rcnderetl into 
the rcnler., tongue, versified Tlit feeling on this side 
has been met is might be expected b} a corresponding 
agreement on the part of writers \ersc translations 
have been abundant and after a large vanetj of stales 
Mas f while rtcognmne ment m most be nltowcd to 
sav that the success is&tiU too pattnl to preclude fresh 
attempts ? ' 
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The only criticism nhich I do not so much fear as 
anticipate and accept, is that I have not expressed the 
full inspiration of my Author. I know that 1 have not, 
though it has not been for want of endeavour. For a 
mind of one age, iclitjion, and race to reflect a thought 
bom and dcvclojicd m another is hard always. I. in 
particular, am content if I ha\e given the impression 
of a fair creation, although often expanded. 

This last, as an adverse critic !«m. I can accept without 
self-reproach My metrical versions occupy more space 
than the originals Obviously : otherwise, it had been 
vam to make the attempt. Greek and Latin in the 
first place arc more completely developed from within 
than English. The intcrckpendent economy of nerves, 
ligaments,- entire structure — is m advance of our own 
language. Room is sa\cd everywhere, even in such 
common appendages as articles, cases, persons, often 
prepositions. When the translation is of thought, — 
of any period — m feeling, fashions, manners, learning, 
morals, religion — the demand for latitude in space is 
irresistible, ere my offence against a Classic no worse 
than dilution or dilatation, I could bear the charge lightly. 
I testify against myself to manifold worse sins, confusion 
of a Master s ethereal upstrokes and downstrokes. 3Iy 
conscience wall be abundantly satisfied if withal I have 
helped a few to understand, as by an echo, sometliing 
of the magic of Greek and Latin minstrelsy. 

I have endeavoured to think the Poet's thought. I 
a\e not grudged space to\ reproduce Helen's rcN'iew 
rom TO} s Mall, for the Kihg, of the array of Greek 
rmc«. Still more fully I have let my readers hear 
ow Hector and Andromache finally parted with the 
sweetest adieu bid by anv wife and hiistiniid - how 
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r«trocliJb, after a life waiting on mother «mood« crowded 
into one ilav s. ciiapicr a whole independent tarctr of 
tnumplv and tragedj » how \chilUs m Mn^eance for 
the Sliiclow Ixiittides nn entire bittleficlci , finilh how 
old Pnam ro\all\ shames all the Mctors triumph b\ 
the grmdeuT of Ins pilgtimage to bc« the bod\ of a 
dead son 

Hornie Ins ssid tint eicn Homer sometimes notU 
J^escr* as the national I’oet in spirit Greeks were 
cdiinted to feel am? find at taefi mme in c'erv imp 
sicnificaupp tor m ns lor Iloract some remind of 
nothing \s for them still for ws thelhulwas and is 
a great portrait gdUrs a sist studs m psschologs 
It IS a minck fur the subtle ihsenmination m individual 
character Ss the action procseds depth and colour 
gross J-OT minor figures an epitJut suffices ^^ltll 
principals according to their degne fresh tnits perpetu 
nils become swfalc empii ssiceil not tnnsforined Tht. 
list IS long Gratlualls thus ssc set Aehilles \g'imemnon, 
Ulssses Ajax Hector Pnam, l*ati-» Helen Vndromaeiie 
Hecuba Cassandra \es even Gwls and Goddesses 
/eiis, Pallas, Hera Ibetis \pollo Vphrodite Ares 
Ilegnrd them as thc> rc appear in later \ erse theologs 
m)thologs Homers credit for introsiK'ction will not 
suffer Huring the nccissan halts in the working out 
of the heroic storj in the stenc shifting then, will be a 
sudden flash of sunlight, illununating warrior and penod 
Vehilles plass on his harp, as ensoss bring offers of a 
reconciliation he wiH ficrccis reject Agamemnon arms, 
at Diomede s suggestion, and bears himstlf as “Tiic 
King ’ should in the fight Diomeilc and Glaucvis 
lower their combative spears rather than snolale the 
gracious sanetits of bcreditarj fiospitahts Pitroclns 
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THE ILIAD 

Discontent lorn; smouWcnn, between Itie Ccnprsl Kinp 
Agamemnon and Prince ActuHes bursts into a flame through 
the Kings repulse of n pmser b> Afxillos Pnost Chrssos 
for the reatOTxtion of Iws enptue diu htcr wlio has been 
orvarileil to Njmmcmncm as sturc m the lioolv of a stonoeil 
city Another prisoner Driseis fell to Aelnllcs The God 
asengect hw Priest h) a pestilence which forced the King to 
cotnphance coupled with n semire of Rtiseis AcliiHes 
yields but resigns all slure m the var trith Troy 

\n attempt mas msde to end Itic war bj a due) Iwtwecii 
Pins And ^leneliiis in the si'ht of Prnm and 1ro\ e Coun 
edlon Helen presiotish points out t<> Prism the Aeh.csn 
Captains Menelius Mctor but Troy will not Meld 
Atidromacbc and Hector foresee Tros s capture and bid 
fsTewel! The war proceeds with sarving fortunes especislU 
ajamst Greece Xtus mninU frsoursTroy cm n permitting 
n burner erected bs the Creeks between Tro\ and the Fleet 
to be Mototioiisl) assiiillesi Hector threstens the Fleet 
with Homes notwithstanding tiie defence by tjoN with his 
twenty two cubits pike 

\jriniemnon soon saw the btiindcr lie hid made He 
armed binnclf mignificcntly , goes mto bitlJe and arhieres 
\aliont successes but is wounded and bos to retire An 
assembligc of the Chief decidis upon an expression of a 
desire for friendship with Achilles flic mission meets with 
a complete negition U finds Achilles pHymg to P-itroclus 
on the K-ic 
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n 


raOLOGlT~-^\ n ITH 

\OA'IFy\0\— « \CHfLl FS 

loR nmc long hnd Groooc IwsKgtd frn% Tovm 
Ami sliU it 'inniwl to k«j» it> old nnowi 
IVlij should it populous piul w xlled Inic csusc for fist 
Of 0 hoat nrmc^l but inth bou snor«1 sn<l spenp 
Agimst Malls GckU had huill to mock the niyiit 
Of sHcfi Airecto Iiiiici cmfbj sfcncr brcs<f<ft snd beigfif ^ 
Otilj on the front couhl a siejv Ik pressed 
Kgres> ingrrss «er< free throughout t)ie rest 
Tros set could drus from \sim States behind 
tooil and u iro" and war furmturc ut kind — 

\cs CNCii men at anus Mith 'ihom it MonJd 

SalK forth ami shed Greek anxl foreign blood 

Bnt a changs thtre Mas Tro> tint omo Ind been 

Ls<n\ plirsgia s sHEcram Qvic<m 

Kad to bnv help mart, dcarlj than bcforCi 

For thoss, had the same foes at their oivn door 

Agamtinnon s\as as Mj cents lung 
>fon, tlnn choice of forces that (recce ooutd bring 
Mans Captains ftudaloncs of lands 
Held of him Mere subject to his commands 
Some had been Helen s suitors — But Om came 
Coiistramcil b\ no bond but pnre thirst for fame 
Son of old Pclcu^ lung in 'Theasah, 
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And ol Thtli<;, great Goddess of the Si a. 

To the Atrcid.'L he had suorn no oath : 
lie partook no quarrels of one or both. 

Two forces had ruled him since he drew breath, 

Care for war more than life, honour than death. 

Soon he tired of spying from day to day 
For some postern by which to pierce his way ; 

Of bc*ating Ida's slope-s. forest glades, and rocks. 

To snare some Royal shepherd with liife fiocks ; 

Of repulsing ehanei raids, disgust, or pnde. 

When townsmen were ripe for a dash outside. 

His choice was. to \ar\' a dull blockade. 

Storm of wealthy forts by escalaele. 

Whatever the project, if doubt who led 
Xo Prince but he was chosen for the head, 

-\treidts was "the King”; he stamped tlic whole; 

But Achilles Pclcidcs was the Soul. 

Little wonder if the Senior tired 
Of the rcnowai for deeds that youth inspired." 
Swspcetcel designs oft in the Goddess-born 
To treat even a Pelopul with scorn. 

Pfltults on Ins own part chafed to yield 
Derorcnce to one seldom in the Field. 

And tainted wnth vice, the young think none worse. 
Fondness to dutch and hoard pelf in a purse. 

Now, Tiiough deemed “ impregnable." the Hero won 
The holy City of Eetion. 

Large spoil — ^the town was richest in the land — 

Many captives ; not men —they died, sword in hand — 
But women, from far and near ; for the tale 
Of strength brought high, and fair, within the pale. 
Achilles let others didde and share. 

Chiy seis and Briscis, each of rare* 
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Ch'\m^ Mere T^sigrted b\ lot —to the Kmg One 

One His bj Mhom the fe-it of arms m done 

ChrjbCis daughter of ApoUo*^ Priest 

At Chnsa had been Eetion^ guest 

The Old ^Ian, as to s^^e his LhiUl from death, 

llumcd- TOth his Shnne s tKasiire the Gods '\^rc^th 

On the 'jOld Sceptre — to rederni the 

Both Atreid’e, the uUolc Grc<k host he prised 

To tlunk of lluir far homts of l«s forlorn 

The rest jnticd Agamemnon m seorn 

Threatened ‘ Beware Grc\l>card, of coming here ' 

IE again 1 find thee loilcnng near 
Milh th\ peevish comphmts the present £r«f 
breed fresh thv onn nvwhnc mon reluf 
Suptre and vneiths will thin w ul th^c not ! 

The j,«l in mj Greek home shall shan m\ lot 
\NouiuUd m pride and heart angrv nnd sore 
The Old Man knelt on the tnltovw shore 
OtfeTiug to his God one onK vow 
‘ Bepaj ms tears \pollo with th> how ' 

Phoetnib heard \s he hastcncil down the p ith 
Irom the peaks of OHmipus in n storm of wmlli 
The sliafts in his quiver ehshed— for the God 
Like Night ruvhctl — at tverv step he trod, 

Ncanng the licit, fitting arrow he shot 

Straight mules and swift dogs sickcued on the s^xJl , 

A second, mm TIic air smoked Qamcd with fires 
Rising sinking — innumerable pvres 

Kalclias at n Coimeit on the tenth daj 
Cnlleil hv Aelulles to seek how to sta^ 

The plague and pledged help should ht. displesse 
‘ Great Ones ’ traced back the source of the disease 
To \pollo 8 ■wrath for his Pncsl k gust 
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0[ cnvj'. jealousy, pride, greed, ami lust 

Swept the “King" avay: “ Kalchas ! scheming foe, 

Prophet nL\er of good to me. but woe! 

And u lienee, tell me. if I shall non resign 
A priyc to cure the plague, is to come mine ? " 
‘‘From Troy.” Achilles answered: “meantime wait/’ 
Nay : but now ? So. as stirred somehow, debate 
Throws the task on me as ‘ King ‘ to allay 
The God\ anser. roused m whatever way. 

I re-store the Maid : and thou may st surmise 
At leisure, how I shall repLaec my Prize I ” 

Menaces ' “ cried .Vclnllcs : “ I no more 
tight for you. .Vtrcid.e — wage your own war I 

“ Stay, or Go ' " the answer : “ for thee to choose. 
If away, not I will it be who lose. 

Of ail our Princes here, thou with thy curst 
lemper art the one that 1 like the worst. 

But a last \is\t I shall pay to show. 

Mluch. Thou or I, is stronjrer of the two."’ 


-Vcliilies was in two moods : to snatch out 
His sword, the Prince^ gone; or — this his doubt - 
Let time avenge him. His heart ached between ; 
IVhen dowm came -Vthena. sent by the Queen. 
St.mding behind him. seen by none else there. 
She caught hold of him by the Hoklcn hair : 
Promised amends: but. “let him rage in word 
To Its utmost fury ; be speech bis sivord “ 
e\nn^ he thrust back the blade ; then flung 
-•HI epithets left in him. evilh free tongue : 

tt me-bibber. money-grubber, with one eve 
On lookmut for offal, stag's heart to flee/ 
^d-sneaker. when more valiant men have bled, 
er w o grinds liis People's bones for bread ! 
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'liioii canst seize mv I*ri7C Wliat an ArniN ga\e 
Its Chipf miv resume praj me to aaie 

\\hcn Hector dmes and Slavs’ llns rod I sntir 
Shall sooner ngiin nnd and gtten leaves bear 
"Ibrn m tli> distress will I bring relief 
To thv Acheans in their di\ of grief' ’ 

Clirjscib was restored md htr old sire 
Pxcvailid on Phabns to forgo liis ire 
But to knowledge of tin. Greek camp repent 
Tlirnts * ’twould shime its Gtiunl so he sent 
For Btiseis ' — an outrage working worse 
III to ill thin the pkigne from the Priest « curve 
* Unvnltmg she mnlc her loni siw hir part 
Afraid d fifjwcll would ln» hare i heirt 
Yet she had licr share iilun ' m Kars ’ he sit 
On the bench not atone but desolate 
l-Dr Ins Mother Tlietis heanng him ueep 
Had risen n nust from the lioarv dicp 
To comfort in his wrongs nnd had asMirid 
Him vengeance for all tint lit hnd endured 
‘M’nit and /ciis would In on tin Greeks the cost 
Of their ihoict of Cnptam to k id their host 
Difit Soiercipn himself should be taught to piv 
Respect to the bravest m lus armv 
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He stretched night — a pall — when Death is freer to 
work his will. 

Even a nhile He doubted, as before Sarpedon died. 

Of the death of Patroelus, upon nhich mode to decide— 
\Yhether slay him now by Hector's hand, or should be 
remain 

For a period careering in tnumph through the Plain ? 
And this was the course He chose ; frightened Hector 
from the Field, 

By his example making Trojans and Lycians vdeld 
Patroelus the joy of stripping Sarpedon's armour off. 
Pro\nsion for the Body was His own charge : that enough. 
Apollo bore It, bare, dabbled with gore and dust, 
away ; 

Bathed, anointed, in garb inviolable by decay ; 

Then saw it was ivafted home from slough of slain friends 
and foes ; 

Lapped, ivith his race, in a soft eternity of repose. 

The body and armour remained the spoil of Patroelus, ; 
who pursues a triumphant course. 

A fatal boon. 

He might have o^ erlived life's noon, even its afternoon ! 
Obeying Friend and Patron he would have been praised 
and blest ! 

^et how for Youth to halt when Zeus fans the fire in 
its breast * 

lor life emerged from Shadow to turn when it has begun.' 
To feel that it is driving the Chariot of the Sun ! j 
Routing “ Onward ! " to the horses and the Charioteer; 
e had passed the Rampart, leaped over the Trenchi 
and drawai near 
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To the God built \^ all Isow he forgot all Acliilles told 
SpMn" 1 jutting angle that nn{,ht, as he thought, gi\e 
hold 

Jor hands and knees, he clunbcted— as if b\ himself 
he could 

Storm Ilium 1 On a toner mgr\ Apollo itootl 
Thntc the God mu’e hustled him off but whin for 
the fourth time 

In mtoMc ition of success he cssased to climb, 

The Gosl s\wV,c out ‘ ' tUmkest ’tis for thee 

to fkstros 

^^hat I)cstin> has denied to th\ Ikttcr— tins grtat 

Tros ’ 

Patroclus drew in auc fir back hut failed to comprehend 
The spirit of the (ods warning It could base hut 
one end 

Hector lost heart, oerwhclnicd h\ the furs of the 
attack 

He was inelfnid to order his broken battalions back 
^^ltlull the ^^nll Apollo dissuaded him Now dis 
guiscd 

As Vsnis brother to Queen Hecuba he adsiscd 
To quit the Skaan Gales, and meet Patroclus on the 
Plain 


Apollo adsancesl m front msisiblo m the train of 
rank and file Zeus detrnnincs that doomed Hector 
shill II peat bis triumphs 

Among Achseans he spread a sense 
As of coming disaster while for Troa the influence 
^^as an inspiration of aictory Hector did not sta> 
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To run a tilt against other chariots on his way. 

But drove at Palroclus ; and he, in Ins left hand, a spear 
^^'ith his right, jumping down hurled at Hectors 
Charioteer 

Kebnones. a cragg\' lump he liad snatched up ; the stone 
Struck the forehead between the eyes, and crushc-d the 
entire bone. 

With fearless courage Patrochis seized a foot of tlie Dead 
To drag, and Hector, quitting his Car. caught hold by 
the head — 

Lions for a stag — east, south, winds to wrench an oak — ■ 
abreast 

They strove : but the Greeks won as the Sun passed 
towards the West. 

.-Ind still raged Patrochis; drunk uith blood tliricc he 
broke the rank. 

Returning by a lane lined each side by a gorj- bank. 
Twenty -seven deaths were the sum — but now .-\pollo made 
HimseK a mantle of darkness, anel followed the fourth 
raid ; 

Smote Patroclus. dizzy-blind, sent the helmet froin his 
head 

Rolling in the dust, snapped tlie spear as if it were a reed. 
Loosed the breastplate star-s-tudded. and tumbled the 
belt, and shield 

That had sheltered him from head to foot, down ujxin’ 
the Field. 

Goddess -\te had luin. clutched, froze the brain power ; 

he stood ! 

Dazed and paralyzed. 

Then, yomig Euphorbus, a Trojan, good 
Beyond Ins yearn on horseback, speed of foot, and rvith 
the spear, * 
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No\ict in wir, I’d^iroclus llic first wound coniine 
lie ir — 

A stroke between the slioiildcts — then having plucked 
from the skin 

Ills spear, ran to his compam back for rtfiige therein — 
Iso match for n Patroelus he a mere boa even then 
However as — instinet more than eonsciomlv — to his 
Men 

Tilt Hero dragged backwards Hector pushed through 
to the front rank 

\nd unTCMstcd drove his spear— a death vrouiul— 
through the dank 

* So but tins he glonesl ‘ Im come Pitrochis of 
thv tale 

Of sacking Trov and liearmg off our women when v p s vil 
or orders b> Aeiiiilcs to bring him the tunic torn 
Trom mv breast red with mj heart s blood that thi» 
dav I had worn 

■\o account took \e of me m w ir or foreboding feel 
That mv spi.ar would give thee to vviltures for a damtv 
meal ’ 

Faint the accents in re]>lv Hector tis th> time to 
boast 

Ilut 7cus and Fha bus havi giv n thee vactorv at mv co^t 
rUev took mv armowr oK Hnd it been twenty such 
as thou 

Mv sjicar would have laid the whole throng of m\ 
assailants low 

Of Immortals 1 charge mv death on Plitrbus and to Fate 
For Men Fuphorhus Wounded first Hector thou 
earnest late 

Strip the armour But rcmemtier, thou mav st not wear 
it long 
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Lo ! thy hands. Achilles ! theirs the force. Death s, 
and Fate's the* Strong ! ” 

With last words mourning a lost manhood's prime, the 
spirit fled. 

Wheresoever to sojourn, beside not within the Dead. 

Vainly Hector called after it : " W'ho knows it may 
not be 

Myself that am bid to work on Achilles Fate's decree? 

Then, leaving the armour to chance, and plucking out 
the spear. 

He chased in vain the fugitive steeds, and Charioteer. 
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2EUS PniEij MAN 

/bus might ha\e Inen content to {00%^ pnssions of 
mortal men 

lo in their carthl\ canUIron wld beasts in 

tlmir den 

nut sight of the stectK of AchiUcs fethng for Mms 
woes 

ForPCtl tlir Sir* of Cods and Lord of llci'en to jiitcrposo 

The ]>\it with ease had outrun Ikctor, but when he 
censed to pursue 

Returned until thf IJod\ of Pattoclus was m \iew 

There standing aloof from flic turmoil the two Immortal 
htieds rrrktd noujd c^ept 

Tlial the man thc\ lo\«l wo^ dead and sorronfullj 
Uh\ wept 

lor him wlio now K\ trodden liencath soldier Trojans’ 
feet 

Mith mmv n sharp flick of the whip with many a 
threat 

With blaiuhslinients full mans and with speech both 
rough \nd kind 

'Vntomedoii pristd ortleml them to kaie the I'lcld 
behind 

bserj stable dtsice he tned, it s\as all m sam, 

Tticir obstinate rcsolsc was where the corpse was to 


rem un 
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Immovabk they halted, as some column stiff and stark 
Raised the sepulchre of lord or lady ■uithin to mark. 
Hoofs planted on the "round, they held the lone chariot 
there 

In pining and regret for their loved, dead Chanoteer. 

.As they stooped, their manes in an ambrosial cascade 
broke. 

Besmeared mth mire and warm tears, on cither side of 
the yoke. 

Zens, seeing them weep, was moved ; the thunder 
began to roll. 

.4s m pity for their gnef. He held converse with His soul : 

“ Poor uTetches. what possessed Olj-mpus to give you 
away. 

Immortals like to ourselves, exempt from earthh* decay, 
lo share in service of Pelcus. his son here, and his clan. 
I he woes that are the lot of ever unfortunate Man : 
For non here exists a Thing so distressful from its birth 
To its death of creatures that breathe and creep upon 
the earth. 

But no mortal worm, ev'n Hector at this height of his 
pride. 

Shall drive Immortals — if a Goddess's child mav — or ride 
In the chariot they draw 

Enough for him that he strips 
The Dead, and pursues the Greeks to their tents and to 
their Slups. 

blaster you ? not he ! I, Zeus, forbid it ! Sec ! I 
inspire 

Spring m cv’rj' limb and set your passionate hearts on 
fire. 

Automedon ; bear him in safety out 
to theilvTmidon lines, forth from the mSlec and the rout ! " 
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So Balnib and XaiithuN at tlie \oice tht> kn^.^\ ul\ort 
Ire vsnring btill inside thtir brt ast:* their anc'iush hut 
btfort 

Trojan hand could ihilch the rtiiis hul whirlwl the 
chariot far 

Oiitude the \oleano into the deep fringe of the war 
Upon all sides the hittk raged red hot the passion 
hiimctl , 

And the fortunes of Greece and lro\ contmualU turned 
/cus purposed the fight to he ilosc accorcliiigU lit gist 
licence to Pallas— right glad she — to fire her Greeks 
to saae 

The Deid from outrage, so from ITta'tn swooping 
dowTi she came. 

Ami stirred ^len<laus and e icli \j »\ to a\ ert the shame 
let again inclined the t>alnncc in ^to^ s fi\uur , Iltctor 
proud 

Of the armour ht had slnppctl off P\tro<iu\ ficrcelj 
mowed 

His wa> through the od^ersc ranks each spear of his 
reached its mark 

To spread the terror also /eus shook Uis Ag's anil 
dark 

Wn, lisMranir, niJ.cit •> W cdimng 
of loud 

Thunder shook the mount un to its a try ha^c , and a 
cloud , 

descended and cmtlopcil the Greek chieftains while 
cle ir nir 

Breathed ehewherr about till in indignant wrath and 
despair _ 

For right bare, justice Ajaa. pkadctl I'Sht /xu« 
grant us light 1 
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Then death, if it plea'^c Thee : but o)i ! not to ebe in 
the night ’ 

Zeus granted that much of the prayer : but not so but 
that still — 

Equal valour against valour, mil equal against mil — 

One side's best champions, jostled, battered, hammered, 
bruised and crushed. 

Inch by inch, foot bj' foot, and j'ard by yard, were 
backward pushed. 

Vainly Jlenelaus and Jlcnones from the fray 

Raised the corpse shoulder-high, out of the blood-pool 


where it la\' ; 

Down at Hector's rush it rolled, to the Town now. now 
the Fleet, 

^uivenng. slipping, soughing, in red mire, under mailed 

Fo^% oV friends’ , — 

^Ijbilo. like to a bird mng-broken. fluttered-by. 

Despairing of\ls release, a pale Ghost m agony 1 

And Ajax's stiLt haughty soul itself confessed to fear, 

Not for himself, J^t the dead, lor the Friend he held 
most dear. 

Hard to stoop, and^fc^S b>r help — from Peleidcs most 
of all— ^ --y 

But, -with Gods and Fortune loftiest spirits fall. 

To the ships Antdochus came ^s cry of w'oe. 

'Veeping: ’ ° 

Q, • , -^clulks, in the dust lies i>ur Patrochis. low, 

nm >y Hector, who utters, m tl% armour clad, a 
boast 
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Ifc foxind \clullis who cotiJitjng long on his hritmls 
IX turn 

Had cuight no sound but im^ht moan utjur that nun 
or mourn 

It miist be, he mused the Trojans were difficult to 
))«at 

That when compcllcrl at last to satld tlie\ made a slow 
retreat 

Patroelus oxen might ha\e had to drive them to their 
Hall 

Rut the Plain was wide lu must w-’it for news till 
< V cni'iU 

If long the delaa the more eventful would be the tale 

Attempt more than Im was bid lie so rish as tr> to 
scale 

The Hall’ Incredible' Resides had not Achilles 
heard 

In confidence through Thetis, but from Zens on IPs 
own word 

That not for hinisilf let alone his hnciid was left the 
renow n 

Of being till Cliosen of Fate to storm ind sack Tro\ 
Town ' 


Has for the rricnd* for the casj faith with which 
he sent 

\outh and valour to a lialtlcficld pledged to lie content 
To repulse not pursue I 

For Achilles’ unending thirst 
Of revenge upon Tm\ t And first, on Hector th" 
accurst 1 
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Rut vc'ii[;canpc without amis ? 

Notlmi" for me cxetjit to weep I 

'Hulls lu.irtl till- tears drop: 

and at once rose up from the Deep ; 

“ \is ; arms ; and vcnfjcaiicc also on the Slayer, in tlic 
stnfe. 

At .a pnee — a Mother to pay ! — ]ust a life for a life ' ' 

" Blood I must have, whatever to Me. to You. he the 
eost ; 

My life ' How bear to hve-on when mv Patrochis is 
lost ? '■ 

Lnouch— — Ills Mother was gone . — 

Meanwhile his dearest one lay. 

Doomed so it seemed, to Trov’s scavenger elogs for play, 
and prey 

Rut fat from Hera Pallas, to let unburied remain 

The body of the Cliampion who had in their cause been 
slain 

Down from OlsTupus floated rainbow- winged Iris to 
bring 

Morel thence— though the Queen’s will was to thwart 
tiic of the l\in<T — 

Be .\clu!Ics. although without amiour. up and about; 

Bid him, heeding nought but his dead, stand by the 
Trench and Shout 

Dp sprang Achilles; and Pallas round his great 
shoulders flung 

Her serpent-fringed; and Dirine that She is-- 
then hunw 

About lus head a golden cloud-coronct from whicli 
came. 

Of her contrivance, leaping jets of endless angiv- flame, 
i n a gang of corsairs a sudden descent have made. 



GRLI- K MASrLRriCC'LS 45 

Uiiou an isU, ami it^ men s U\ forth against the raid 
Trjinj; u;,l\ battles fortune while from far offfhej c*iH 
On Vlhcs to man shiji ami help h\ bi con^ on the 

lull 

So baihing the ran\patt \ehiUcs Msibh aloiu 
Roared flashed throuj^h the dusk death to the foes 
side lift to lus own 

His shout doubled In Pallas — an a^ al im ht— froze the 
air 

’Twas hkt the chill of horror tinspcakabk and disjiair 
\t the heart of sonu iKicagiindtown when the trumints 
blare 

Heralds the be^iumn^ of tht slonnny b\ a wild rout 
So ruirf a thnr incssa« of doom in tint strongi brazen 
shout ' 

It appalUd all luing thuys ts r\ long nniicd Trojan 
iiors 

i ilL foreboding rebelling at curbs to its hs idlong 

COUfSl 

Rushed Its shanot backwards lach thanotetr at tin. 
sight 

Of Vtlicnas! fm sUootiiy its imshaustible light 
From the he^d of P<leiil"s pirtook of lus horses frijit 
Thnop from ibosc the Grtik ttsiich boomed thos" 
tempestuous cncs, 

Ind thnet cits svanls rtcodtd Iroj s warnors and 
iVIllCS 

Tlvrc th"ii from tb ir chanots fdin, in their bright 
antiour clad 

Lnj twclsc Trojan chiefs the best and noblest gorj and 
dead 

Neath slam and their arms his comrades sated with 
carnage found 



4G GRliEK AND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 

And laid on his bier, their loved One ; then, standing 
all around 

Brought to the Trench. 

The Swift-foot following, ^wth slow, sad tread. 

Wept o'er the wounds that had robbed him of the fond, 
faithful Dead — 

Of the Friend he sent forth at morning glorious — and 
non. 

.Vt evening, received from the hard-fought Field returned 
— but how ! 

So. a sudden hush ; for, by Hera Queen of Heaven's 
will. 

The tireless Sun, reluctant, had sunk in Ocean ; and — 
still 

Twilight stealing softly on — both Armies jiauscd from the 
jar 

And furj’ of battle in the evenly balanced war. 
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Hit ptTil is ‘-0 near, f\cn to Uic Phtliian squadron, that 
Afliilles jnclds to Patroclus Jind «ends liini to the field. He 
bejnns a victorious career by the death of Sarpedon. Continuing 
until rebuked by A{x)llo on Troy's ivalls, be has the insolence 
to hope to storm them. Fighting in the melee he, in the 
confusion of brain and warfare, is ■notinded successively 
by young Euphorbus. Ajiollo, Hector. Hector puts on the 
dead man's armour , would have, but for their flight, caught 
and dn\tn the clianot horses. Zeus looks on, and pities both 
their master for the day and them. -As for the comliat, 
lie intenenes mainly to keep it afoot. He has arranged for 
tlic worthy obsequies of His son, Saqiedon. For Patroclus, 
whateser the agonizing of the Spint, let them struggle over 
the dead. At length Greek hope and muscles failed. Swift 
/Vntilochus ran and told Achilles that Patroclus ivas slain and 
his body in peril. Hera and .Athena played a desperate stroke 
for its deliverance. Trojans were awed and pause in tlic 
tlie struggle. Achilles, without further opjxisition. conducts 
it vrithin the Greek lines. 
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TnEIIFA\F\L\ \RMi> 

Tiietis is shf* hid pledged *i motht r s word as come 
To bey Vniis of Ilcphisius at lus OUnipian home 
Wicrc on Earth a PaKcc fair is tint on the IIolj Ililt 1 
Could tlierc be ’ \>as not tins the work of a surpassing 
skill’ 

Gtaecful gracious Chans ran forward to embrace the 
Guest 

\nd she brought the im ws to her Spouse at bis forge in 
glad haste , 

For oft he had told her how lus Motlur Hira m shame 
At t!ic mis siiapsn mfaut she had borne — Immortal- 
lame ’ 

Hurled lum into the Deep where Thetis and tuphrosjftc 
Comforted and nursed him in tiu Palaces of the Sia 
An odd limping lump he nio\e«l as h^htlj as his true 
heart 

To offer her he rest red the bssl homage of his Art 
“ Oh * ' he caclaimed ‘ That as certainly as I shall 
create 

\\ondcrs m Arms, I cnidd charm them against Death 
too and Jatt * 

In lus high ssorkshop twenty helioses blew at lus 
behest 

I-ach at heat toned b\ ft Utouglit, or subsided into rest 
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Fin,t, in the nhitc glow he cast brass nor j)oint, nor edge, 
could pierce, 

With tin, and gold, and silver, stirring all to boil in 
fierce 

Convulsions, llien, his strong amts set the amnl on 
its block ; 

.'Incl as tongs gripped, and, m'th roar like Etna's, the 
hammer struck. 

Images rose in dazzling fire, like pageants in a dream : 

Phantasms of his quick brain ; figures dancing on a 
sun’s beam. 

Lo ! a five-fold shield, fitted with a silver belt for him 

Ylio should bear it in battle*, hung from the bright, 
trijile rim. 

And ah 1 the infinitude of designs be chased thereon, 

Earth and Heaven, the Seas, the full Moon, and the 
gracious Sun, 

Pleiades, and Hyades. Giant Orion, and there. 

Too busy matching Orion to dip in Ocean, the Bear. 

A miracle of .\rt : and instinct, as ail such, with soul 

That brought it into existence, and waits to stir the 
whole. 

As the Heavenly Artificer thought out a design. 

And fused it on the anvil, 'twas stamped on the Shield 
Divine. 

tt'henevcr the 3Iaster gazed, from the surface life arose ; 

Then a shadow issued, and back it sank into repose. 

Still, as at Art's birth, a blaster's eye has but to behold, 

A miracle ,vill be renewed, as with the Shield five-fold. 

Nor only Stars and Seas, but two cities Hephajstus 
wrought. 

ifarriages there were ; and brides being from their 
chambers brought ; 



CHEUv MVSTFtlPlECES 31 

Wen and nxatdcns formed the d^nce, circling 
m maz) rounds 

Pipes A%ere tuned K res were strung there n as a rapture 
of sweet sounds 

Surely a ga\ fcstual! Ala\ it last' But look, again' 

The feast IS become a brawl a wedding guest lias been 
slam ' 

Ifas blood mom j not been paid** \i5 ’ lea ’ 
Let the Court decide 

riders sit. Pleaders plead Heralds hush This clear , 
a man died 

Shame on Ci\ il feuds ' But see hen. « g,ra\ en opt n war 

ISvo Armies m arraj are allied thev ore come from 
far 

One would storm the Cit\, and share the spoil wiUi its 

The Other would crush the scorpion nest out of memory 

Meawimi, tin wamor townsmen gathered outside the 
Gate 

Had arranged an ambuscade and he sit ilthila m wait 

Hith both sides Discord and Tumult mixed while 
murderous Fate 

Htr mantle blood reil cates but for the quarrel to close 
late 

Jojou as Mtlor) waaers here then again again 

Piling up hijjher, and jet higher, mountains of the 
slam 

MTnlc to ejes with imighl the graacn figures seem to 
rao\t , 

As if U\c men on a battlefield round their Dead thej 
stto\ c * 

lancj turned the land peace-loving soul m tin. 
lame God woLc 
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It might have been in Phthia: on Troy's Plain ere the 
storm broke. 

As graver skimmed, the surface ever v-idened of the 

Shield ; . i i i 

It hovered, and there grew rich glebe, thrice plouguet . 

a fallow field. . . 

To and fro the labourers drove the beasts, their specia 

care, . 

.'\.nd as each came to the end of a furrow with his pan^ 
Ready stood the farmer with, in his hand, a cup o 

wine. j. , 

Ah ! effort of a ploughman to be first to touch the m • 
Tlie wonder that to the eye following the chisel s trac 
Its fine indent had turned the gleam of the gold a niou 

black ! . , • ^ir 

A liar\-cst next. As the reapers cut. sickles m i 

hands. > « 

Three binders, behind, tied sheaves, tall blades, 
cars, with bands. 

Boys gathered in bundles strays fallen by the wa}.- 

to tie 1 1 ut 

tVith the sheaves. A King, ivith sceptre, joyful 

mute, stood by. 

Her.a 1 ds racanwliilc, awaiting the reapers, work do . - 
prepare , f •. 

Por supper 'neath yon oak an ox. sacrifice, hcaitj ar 
In due order a vineyard, the grapes black, s lO 
through with gold. 

The dusters nud green leaves tasking the silver jwlcs 
to hold. 

An azure trench and hedge about : one path to enter in 
fallen the hour should h.ave arrived for the dntage to 
begin. ’ 
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Alroadj Jt 15 . time’ See* the \oung girU and bojs 
art come 

To gather and bear the npe fruit m no\cn baskets 
homo 

Li-jtcn’ somewhere jn gladness* of the \antagt sounds 
a note 

On a harp and somouhert song a scrap from a tuneful 
throat 

\.nd straightwaa a concours*e with spontaneous accord 
boat 

Time, and a r\pid riser rolls of skippii^g dancing feet 
\it again the impulse shifts Lomng tush the cattle 
si! 

Kiiw caIscs ind bull —gold ami tm — at «U\tn from manj 
n btall 

lout herdsmen— goldin—atU ml them, and mne hounds, 
brass and (lc<t — 

Wiat tlic (hanger tliat these noiiUl not ampls suffice tc 
most ’ 

Thca ore bound for their accustomed meadous and nith 
one anil 

Make for tin rusha bed where trickles the murmuring 
nil 

Rut as the bull gallop onnaials lu-aduig the foremost 
rank 

IwQ dread Iiom burst from the reeds ujion the stream 
let s bank 

They haac dragged him bsllowang off Tlie herdsmen 
urge In a am 

Ihcirdogs at safe distancs these b irk but anil not scire 
the twain 

Earth is s])ort for Force and \Nr\th caen arlien 
Peace seems to bloom, 
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Fate maj' have been commissioning Jier ministers of 
doom : 

Heaven's self is not free from them, as its Immortals 
know ; 

Witness the lame God, wlio had felt how roughly its 
storms blow. 

In his work he had pictured evil ; but he could not part 

From it without attesting that joy is the aim of Art. 

He was glad as the grave tracing his brain's vision 
drew 

Ixing woodland glades of emulous enchantment into 
view. 

Flocks of white sheep and folds, inth, nowhere, dream 
of savage beast, 

And shepherds living lives, each an innocent, endless 
feast. 

In a garden-hall like that planned for Ariadne, bands 

Danced, youths and fair virgins, clasping fast one 
another's hands. 

The maidens wore fine linen robes, and wreaths from 
sweet flow’rs strung; 

Shining tunics the youths ; gold swords from belts of 
silver hung. 

Now, round and round they whirled ; and now a leader 
of the troop 

"Would thread it idthout break, and return, a sinuous 
loop ; 

Still — ^the artist temper — not content with liis triumphs 
till 

He sent two tumblers singing, spinning, just to prove 
Ills skill. 

Lastly, for the uttermost rim of the Shield, he thought 
good 
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To roll old Occanus the World Rixcr s giant flood 

Tidolfss and stormless svith its irresistible embrace. 

That forbids Earth, Air, Seas to press bc>ond it into 
Space 

Lighter tasks, though Inaond Mans wts the corslet 
that outshone 

The flame of anj c\rthl\ fire -iiid besmed forth like the 
Sun 

Creases of tm thst ssrastd ssith cscr> muscle as it 
pressed 

A strong helmet curiously dight and its golden crest 
Tin whole creation of (he smith end sculptor poet 
God 

That had w aked out of gross metal at this I imc Being s 
nod 

He swept into (ns brawns arms and bore where sat 
ipart 

Thchs, witJi one image — the dooimd Son — in sad escs 
and heart 

Xhniiks these silent sjioke, and clutching the Arms, 
as hawk Its pres 

^'Jtb self massacring histe slu swoojtcd to the Fleet — 
avhctc dawned Da> * 

On the Deatl Achilles wept still, then over him, on all 

A something of suspinsc of expectation seemed to 
fdl 

Armour jvmoph piercing the Unt cinsas wathout rent 

D izzling from immcnsits on the flooring of the tent 
None braver are than Msnnidoivs , but in their sheer 
surprise, 

ts at a ptamt !)*izing on them from the morning skies, 

The rest m wald pamc Red forth not so was made their 
Clucf 
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And, higher still, ^vliile proud of Anns beyond belief. 
Though his first thought was of the means he *now 
possessed to meet 

His Trojan foe abhoired. and grind to dust beneath his 
feet. 
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Tlictis bj the desire of \cluUes \nsits the Palace of Ilephajs 
tus on Otj-mjius tobogannour he complies He 

arc loM of the svondrous art The forge is describe and the 
metals Rich ind of tlie best <\u^{it> thes would pass tin* 
most delicate tests by human armourers Ihe supreme 
merit 1) in the Dnine artificer lie thinks into IIi» furnace 
and the forms forthwith breathe themscKcs into the nutnls 
Uy tlvj end ot the \-uu a complete equipment is m the grasp 
of Thetis and she conscys it to the quarters of Her Son 
Of its Attiug there is no question Her Son s flrwt proccilurc 
is to call an tssemhly and confevs liis ]>ersnnil guilt in con 
founding a iictsonal inth a national griei'ance 
For the Mie o( a girl of LymeMue 
As soon as the nation il forces were readv he was prepared 
with all his own followers to join its ranks In effect lie 
commands in-cUief tlie («rcek \rmv nnd as such n-.^ails 
forthwith the Trojan forces already on foot beside the in\Ticlers 
m ncconlance with Hector sr»»h belief that they were masters 
of the field He sphts IlKm into two blocks trainplin„ down 
the half wstii wlucli he begins flic whole is a cruel massacre 
leasing Achilles at the smljs 

Till within Uw Sksian uate» hud jia-wcd oU — but Inamr Sen. 
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On the Dead Achilles ^^ept still ; so. they who had 
been bred 

With him; Avhom but yesterday he gloriously had 
led. 

Then, a sudden hush. No form was visible: but 
word — 

A Goddess's—" Behold ! '—and. a crash, thunderous, 
was heard : 

And Shield, Corslet, Greaves. Helm, piercing canvas 


without a rent. 

Clanged, as from Immensity, on the flooring of the tent. 
So, vengeance was assured ; but next how for huii 
to retrace 

Steps disloyal to .Achaia, and re-unite his Race. 

Before the assembled host he in brief sjieech straig 
and strong, 

Confessed his guilt for snsiting on it a private vTong . 

“Would .\rtcmis.'' he too frankly %rishcd. “^^'ith a 
shaft from her bow , 

Had sped from off our Fleet the damsel to the Yor 
Below. 

E'er fellow Greeks had bitten in death agony the soil-^ 

And this for a girl of Lj-rncssus. my share of the Spoil . 
.-igamemnon, with one wound in limb, had ten m 


his pride. 

But, shifting all blame for the strife on .\tc from ius 
side. 

Was, as liable for her mischief, “ willing to restore 

Briseis, with ten talents, wares, and seven women more. 

Thus, back the fair girl moaned : “ came to what, a 
home once, now was none. 

For was not the Captive's friend and comforter, kind 
Patroclu-s. gone "? ” 
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The duel of Aclulle-* and Ihctorwa't unequal Tlie dis'ippouit 
mcnt eontmed agninst the Tn>j»n bj the Inck of deluding 
Imn with an imnginnn hrolhcr Deiphobus and Athena s 
testomlion of the spear of \cliiHos to hmi nfTcct n modern 
readers sente of fairness But »i is enough that the Totes 
had decided It is useless to eoroplun of tiartisansiup in 
Olvmpian Cods and ( oddesses ^^c must be content with 
the ma]est> of the spectacle — the Creek host on the one side, 
all Troj on the walls old King Brnm Queen and Mother 
find a rising Hero lu tlwir shuddering snew And set the 
confronting of the coniplaimng < host snth his tnumphant 
f nend who delass his bcstowwl of n Inndfiil of dust ftom a 
funeral Pj-te is its equal 
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TILL WITHIN THE SKJEAN GATES HiH) 
PASSED ALL— BUT PRIAM'S SOX' 

Lo ! Achilles nishnig Higher and Higher to the M all ’ 

Like that star of Autumn, Dog of Orion, Chief of all 

In splendour, and as baleful. Priam gazed on him as 
Fate ; 

And praved Hector while time was. to enter the Sk.ean 
Gate. 

He besought for the City’s sake that he alone could save ; 

For Himself, his hard ills. Jus sole hope of a quiet grave. 

Ills Mother joined her entreaties in as piteous strain. 

To as little effect — how could they have not been m 
vain ? 

He heard ; he answered not ; liis soul was seething hot 
with care. 

For things he might have tlone. had not ; has c dared, 
and miglit not dare : 

Enter the Gate ? and to meet Polydamas face to face ! 

Save liimself ? and live in Troy ? Witness to his 
own disgrace ! 

Then, from Possibles that to him Impossibles nonld 
seem, 

To schemes fantastic, easier for One hkc Him to 
dream ; — 
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La> 'll! nrms aside breastphte crested Jjdnjet sword 
and spear 

\ijd waiting deft««diss until \chil!es should draw 
near, 

PJtdge Iroa if \c1«IIps nml llelJas mide {xaet to 
restore 

Helen, and trtasiire*; of her liome that Pans walh her 
l)ore, 

Besides— and in aeWilion — half tht wealth Ilmm s 
own 

A fine for tin. Ifudt ainX tlie warfm s bloodshed to 
atone — 

As if he knew not the Swift fool would ha\ t no jot more 
can 

tor his hclplcssuos than hound for lidjilissness of a 
hare 

^^orc wear of thought luv tired bram rifusid but as 
soldiers would 

Called, and impatienth for th< arbitramuit of blood 

\nncd he decided to wait there and sec which of the 
two 

/cus meant to favour vvith Metorj himself, or liH foe 

Alas * and alas ' for all the bravera of the bran 1 

A blaze of armour as flame, or sun at dawn and a 
wav e, 

^^lld panic 'wopt from wlwre he hid stood, Hector nt 
the sight 

Of In', foe appro ichmg’ llii limbs hurried him into 
flight ' 

Ifc fled under tin Cilj Wall aloug the wade high wav 

Aehdles recognized n^ followed as a hawk lus pK% 

Past the Citadel the windtosscil wald 1-igtrci. to the 
spot 
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“High l.vlk.’’ cnccl he, “ dtsigncd to unnerve n foe. 
If I die. 

It nil! not he of wounds from ii jiivolin as I tly. 

At worst I fear a spear tlmist in niy breast; though 
may Divine 

Grace to Troy grant that thou her bane die first from one 
of mine ! ' 

Ills spear aimed at Aehillcs si ruck the centre of the 
Shu Id; 

But. unable to pierce, rccoile’d, and fell far on the Fidel. 

With a louel shout he called on Deipliobiis for a sjiear : 

And understooel at once luiw Ddphobiis could not liear, 

For that Pallas had deceived him. taking his Brother S 
shape. 

Yes; Death stared at him; and he knew that there 
was no escape : 

“ Forsaken by Zeus long since ; by Phoebus himself of 
. late ; 

With none even of his House to retard the feet of Fate ; 

Be it so. I, Hector, cannot accept a coward's end ; 

I will do a ilccd to which future Ages must attend.” 

His sword, hung by his siile, lie elrew, weigh t>' and sharp, 
that none 

Throughout Troy City could sncld and wave, but his 
arm alone. 

His being, a passion — a despair — ^just one stroke — the 
whole — 

He whirled on Achilles, whose more furious fire of soul 

Troubled not the cruel calm in which he strode to engage 

His foe, .savagel}'. coldly sure of means to wreak his 
rage. 

In his right hand he poised his spear, ssith brass head 
shining bright 
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As lUspcni'* faiixst star in the namng hour of lu^ht 

Ah duel too illmitchcel' How couiii sword eNcr hope 
to near 

Keen though it were, the range of the tight foot Pehan 
Spear ! 

Achilles at once with fencers absolute skill would wird 

I\cTj desperate attempt to break within his guard 

And search, as was hkels a past lord of the imis should 
know 

\Mierc it sris most effectual to laiul a mortal blow 

Acs it w IS where the collarbone links neck and 
shoulders hen. 

The bnss wa thinner 

\ihI the hdioo as burst m the Spear' 
lool ' when thou spoiledst Pitroclus not to hv\t borne 
in nunel 

rint thou wett le vs still an Arenger for him behind 

^Mio would SCO thit elogs and unclean birds rend tiicc 
to th> slllUK 

But triumphant!) entomb th\ pres glorify his name ' ’ 
Hector feeling eleath upon him m accents low but 
cleit, 

lor the organ of speech luwl be-cn spited bj the he iv> 
Speer 

Askfd At tli\ knees if I could b> thy Parents bj 
th\ boul 

I conjure thee suffer not the dogs of the Fleet to foul 
bods as if cimon but of th\ grace, permit 
Parents — the pnee in brass and gold — to ransom 
it 

I Hector to sue to thee ’ \cl liew in the dust I pra\ 

Send me bick to Ilmin that mv people there mav lay 
bods on a funeral pvre, nnd taj tattered Ghost 
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Descend, although humbled now. from when once 1 
led Troy's liost ! *’ 

“Hound." was the answer, “waste brcatli prajdng 
me to mitigate 

Chastisement 1 joy to inflict as mimster of Fate. 

I would that my own fire and hatred worked in me to 
tear 

And cat thy flesh m return for the liavoc of th}' siiear. 

At no price whatever shall leave to scare the dogs be 
bouglit. 

Were offers by endless relays of envoys to be brought. 

Nor should I. for thy Mother to weep over thee, and 
fold 

In her arms, let Priam rescue thee for thy weight in 
gold ! •’ 

Once more Hector . “ I hoped not for the grant of 
my appeal ; 

To wake compassion for my lot. soften a heart of steel. 

But death unlocks for me the Future : I foresee an hour 

IVhen thy ruthlessness to me in tliis high tide of thy 
pow'r 

May infuse into Heaven's cup of wratli an element 

Wanting, hadst thou inclined, though late, to pity and 
relent 

No ? Recollect hereafter, when Pans has bent his bow 

From these Gates, and Apollo guides the shaft, what 
I ask now ! " 

Death's shadow fell ; the Soul, wath a sigh after Youth’s 
joy. fled ; 

And Achilles, plucking forth his Spear, spoke to the 
deaf Dead : 

“ Enough for thee that thou hast died ; when Zeus shall 
draw my lot 
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Is His coiictrn — but to d■^^ >> dttd Mim wtI! not In. 
forgiit ! 

AcIiiUcs sttipjwd D<.ad Hector of armour left bodj 
hire 

A sight it irhich Gretk rank md file t miiltitiide might 
stirc 

Thej uonilcred at tin Ilcros '.taturc ns tlie\ stood 
tround 

And noni could bear to <}mt without cudcisouring to 
uound 

‘ Snrclj tlic\ mocked this Hector is milder thin 
ulun he canu 

Torch m baud driMiii, us searvotd to set the Ilctt 
aflame ' 

As for Achilles his Iirst thought hod been to tr> the 
^^all 

On the chmcc the Trojans losing heart might surrender 
ill 

‘ But I’atroclus lies at the Ships unmoutned tcmbless 
ns set 

Others dead mas be forgotten ne\er uiU I for{,ct 

Form Achiean koufhs for aour march to the Ships 
sixl chant rhar 

\our triumphant Pvans for Him there m a our midst to 
hear 

Trojans we march beside aour towers dire to bar 
our road 

Vs Heel or is dragged whom 3 c citizens rciered as Cod' 

Mearnrhile he bond both ft ct binding each b 3 aleithcrn 
thong 

To his Chariot leasing the head to tumble along 

Then he mounted wnth the Amis , and tin steeds as if 
tlicj knmr 
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Tlu_\ o!ttr.i.4.(l Jh. Slaytr .if Ui.ir IMr-c!'!', 

Il( 

I’lt.ful - th,. H(,ay joUftl up nua a»vn, 

H< '.tiiirrlinv iii- hlu. -hliok locks, lU vlu.l.- stif from 
t-o crown * 

lor Zius, thoii^h with jrr.uc, •r.\n'}ii)!;,'s of h"'‘rf Im'l 
a^rc* (I, unv. jil'inn '.1, 

I hat Il.rtor's fojs miirht Invc tlicir wOl of 1dm in In'? 

o^\n hiiul ; 

l^'cn in hts Mntiitr's '■ii'ht. uho uitli linir pliirkul otif. 
'■■it torn. 

ro.rni.l to bcliold her Himv! In the dust, and tli^rr 
Troy f„rp,rn .. 

'* **'*’ ^''0!n.r‘s, tlu- old. old Kiiads. nlio anffriU' 

complaintd 

"ditin thf Gates, of iKavino Ixtn rc'stm'nrd 
nis iiij" cut to btg the llodv. though with n 
hreath, 

Sistar that piercal h'*n, 

'Nalcomc, 

^ Imanl not how the battle 

Upon a *'nnse withdr.awn she sat apart, intent 

dyes "roiiirht. spltridid irith vari-coloiired 

She had hid h'^r' '''"Ith ricli embroideries. 

A bath for th; as oft before. 

But a sound cf ^ 

^ ^Vall nnung and w.ailing ccliotd front the 

‘ Come." sJie sobUd'^™-*^n''f loom-rod fall = 

tritlun my breast • ^ 
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M% 5ii«l)s fill mt if Wmtmlxd ami \tt caimot 
nst 

Hark’ i-j jwt tint the %oiet iii (ri^ush of our QiKtii 
I hear 1 

Wiat ’ if Hector, \iho ilcipos not to keep the ranks 
as 1 fear, 

Should ha\ c met Ichrllos alone ' 

Non she na-. on the Wn}} — 
And 1o • her Hector dead * tied to tlic S ictor s Car ’ his 
thrill ’ 

Night closed her cacs she fell Inekwanis m a swoon 
from h<r h<ad 

f luttiTcd nit and \id, \phroditc*» ^.ift when she wa 
led 

A Rndc from Lotions Pdace 

She awoke to know 

Her wcitfd had crumhtof into rums Itanng notight 
h»t wo 

AU was o\er other Greeks supjiMl then slept 
Achilles brooding on Pstroelus wept 
Ih lon^l for him hw m ndinos and fores 
In action, eQiinsi.1 Ins fire, and resource ^ 

1 igiits \o\agos JOSS pains tof»elhtr borne 
One Ihjng tluir. aiwl now a nc forlorn I 
^ am to toss from miU- to J prone supme 
Useles', ejfclmg to ami ty' the hrme 
l)wn nt last ' and to y iis Car around 
The tonil? of Ins Patrf nsllowcd ^loiind — 

V track not tl roucK ot Ins uiil-ud 

Wth skm md taV a carcass flaicd 

Ho returned h" ‘Tliat’' m the sun 

To take wliaty it his dutv done 

ir_ I — / saUtTtd ntir 
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No foul insict, Mould M no pchhli iior. 

Hui tiu- iMtiffh morn; and llu mad fit rn”td ycf. 
So some (Jods sroldid the r<sl nluii (Jit'v met • 
“ThiinUiss lo oraiit Aelnlks sidl liis nay 
In maUrciiling llootor. Mho in his day 
.Served you; alloM' iht author of his doom 
To dim him ah dead nuns rmht. a londi.” 
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\CU1LLES \\D ms DE \D 

Tnricr the \f\rmulomdro\< th«r steeds round where 
in liib white slirmid 

1a\ their dtsr d'“'\d Pilrocliis with lamenting deep snd 
loud 

For Tiittis inspired a thirst for wtiping nnd weep thej 
must 

So tint the tears of rough soldurs moistened the nr) 
dust 

Tlieii VcUillvs InMUR imhound llictors Bods •ind 
throiTii 

CefoTc his fnend s bnt where it fill ingrained with dust 
and prone 

\owed the camp dogs sliould Ka\c it and lease so 
mangled and torn 

That his Mother would not know the Darhn^ whom she 
had Ixirno 

Ills men supped Vtrcidis hnel prepared for the Chiefs 
a feast 

And carnestls dcMrcd to haae Vehilles for a guest 

He wouM neither Imthe nor cat nor drink until he liad 
1 lid 

Fatroclus on his pvre but for the morrow morn h< 
pm\cd 

Atrcides to send wowlmcn to the forest Idas crown 
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lit quitted tiic Princes for the shore. 

Where, m a quiet spot, he lay by the vavts, griesing 
sore ; 

Yet. for he was verv weary, slept. 

Then, Patroclus came; 

Spirit — ^but as m life — ^garb. size, voice, lovely eyes the 
same : 

‘‘ Asleep. Achilles ? I forgotten ? Xever did I find 

Myself forgotten in life : I was ever in thy mind. 

Give me my tomb at once, that I may pass to my own 
place. 

Now, flesh holds me back, though Spirit, of toiling human 
race. 

Refused me companionship across the River : I roam 

Exiled on Earth ; by Hade-s disowneel : between them 
^vlth no home. 

But clasp hands ! Thou art dearest still : and I shall 
not return 

After I have partaken of the flame for which I yearn. 

Never again shall we sit — ^^vc two — communing apart 

From comrades — though dear also — for wc twain were 
one in heart. 

Ah the bliss of our friendship ! Thou knowest, a boy 
and I 

Quarrelled at dice : and of a blow by me he chanced 
to die. 

Tlierefore, by my Father, fearing a blood-feud, I was 
brought 

To Phthia ; and Peleus willed I should learn what thou 
wert taught. 

So. as now in the flower of my age I have been torn 

From thee by a cruel lot cast for me when I was born. 

And for thee, my Fnend. also it has been dc-cre-ed to fall. 
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Cut off ns in th> pnmc iindtr Ihiim s \\ ill 

I prij, oomninnd the* — for our Iom s sikt do not 
disobcj — 

Let mj Ashes rest b> thine though 1 sh»Il he fir a«a> 

Vtlullcs agreed for it was his ouu mtent and \tro\i. 

To clasp hands 

Grasp tlie night winds tint round a 
house screaming ro\« * 

Gone the Ghost — with a surprise note as of hinl waked 
ba dawn 

Cone ns smoke dispitsinff or tracings a night frost has 
drawm 
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TITE FUNERAL OF PATROCLUS 

Tire Myrmidons dressed their lines in all the full pomp 
of uar. 

The elrivcrs had yoked their horses, each Chief stood 
in his Car. 

Rank anel file next, a storm-cloud, thousands, good at 
ssvord and spear. 

With, in their midst close fnenels of the Dcael. carrying 
the Bier. 

They had cut their flowing locks, whieli as flowers now 
they shed. 

Stresving the nhole Body of their Comrade, except the 
heael. 

It Achilles held, and kisscel. conscious with increasing 
pain 

That this was Farewell to one he should never sec again ! 

But at a certain spot upon the Trojan Plain he staycel. 

Of purpose then, as of old, tlic march of the eiavalcade. 

The Bier was set down, and the site traced for a mighty 
tomb 

To hold Patroclus. and One more when He had reached 
his eloom 
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FlTsFUVL RITES 0\Hl PVTUOCLUS 

So the SjHfit hitl }»s rtlcisc 

AchiUcs iUiAicd tht. U»cV^ Uf' IrU sastd till tlv a. 


As oui. bj Qiv tht Roldiu nncUts s.lw>\Mnd on tlu Ricr ' 
The fountain of tear, nopcncil and all wire neiping 
there 

^ -xsi was thv Fjr<- ‘«A bj lose rinpsnd for iidlsmma 
bilit\ Mt it sulk<cl 


Vchitlcs ailjurctl the wind^ North Itcst 
\\itli sons and wine Iris it Ins bihcst 
Hurtled to Thrscc the case whett cross gmmd iSi-iihrjus 
us host 

Clniieed to bi fi isting the breezj brotherhood at his 
cost 

She stopped not th<n boi^ bound nlure the tthiups 
ftfTord 

Entertainment to the CotE at their hospitable board 
But Boreas and ^phyr propelling a vail of cloud 
Eashed the sea into nascs that tovrend high, and roared 
aloud 
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In btormy gke they bwcpt the Plain, and plunged ndthin 
the Pyre : 

And it hissed, and txjilodtd into tempestuous fire ! 

All night they tossed the embers together ; and by the 
Mound 

AchiUcs from a gold cup poured libations on the ground. 

As father by the pj're of his son. a young bridegroom, 
groans. 

So on him ivatcliing the flame-s devouring his Dear 
One's bones. 

At last shone Lucifer ; and. dancing o'er the sea. 
Dawn came 

In saffron robe ; and low was flickering the sighing 
flame. 
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I'atrocjiis m Q pattictic drcnm liad <lemandeil of his belosed 
Achilles o «poed\ burial be Anns nbuut him useless flesh 
and bones llis I nend perfonMcd tlie ob>«iuies But he 
rclims in ihshonour the corp'c of ifeetor which howexer 
frieudh Gods proleel n«i\eiil\ friends of llcc or com 
plum of tiie outrages to ius bodj /eiis ftxours them ami 
riietis is persuadeil to recommend her Son to agree to s 
ransom Ins is sent to advise Ihriim to imdertaVc the 
mission Triam goes wiihnstv and most sueeessfiiHj The 
Itud closes here with the Uunal 
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BODY or HECTOR 

An nsscmbh of the GodMlcculf-. willi tlic con'^cnl ofThetis 
^^llo anbwer'- for Achillc',, to armiijic for him to surrender, 
for ran'-oni. the body of Hector Irj*., «.cnt by Zeus, .innounced 
to Ivin" Priam that he nia\ s.ifeK in person visit Athillcs, 
and return with the Hod\ for its Biin.il. Zeus for more 
•■ceurity sends Hermes to areompanj the old King. Priam, 
against Heeuba s unw-illingncsv, ,ind tliat of his siuviviug 
children, accomplishes the journey Hennes brings him 
within the apartment where .\ehdlcs broods over the loss of 
PatrocUis. Suddenly He is aware He is being addressee! ; 
besought by the desolate father of Hector ; and comparcel 
wnth Ills own lontU father Pelcus. The picture Pnnm draws 
is irresistible . and the raasom is aexiejitcd, the still-hated 
body yielded. Priam returns a Conqueror, to a City for once 
believing in Cassandra. Within the Palace, in intervals of 
the Minstrelsy, the\ by turns lament Hector's death, the 
Mife, loss of her sole bulw.irk against slavery for herself, dis- 
inberitancc for her child, the Mother execrates a monster 
she would rejoice to rend in pieces and Helen regrets one 
who was sensible of nought in herself but the ideal of woman s 
charm t student of the Iliad bids its wondrous ^bnstrcl 
farewell, with regret, admiration, love. 



GREEK MASrERPIECES 


81 


PRIAM TO BEG IITCTOR S BOD\ 

Inis bnnjjb i message from Ohmpus She found the 
Palace echoing groans 

The Iving grosclhng on the (ourtvard itoncs 
Hoad and neck crusted with road niirc each Son 
Blushing for In mg now their betters gone 
And moutiung less for ruin that come must 
Than for the strange sight — Pri iin in thi dust 
Daughters Daughters in law swelling tin flood 
Bj fresh tear» for their own suns set m blood 
None but Priam saw Ins there b\ him 
She spoke and he quaked m €\erv limb 
Courage ’ Acus sends me boding thee no ill 
But to assure tine pitj nnd good will 
Hector He honoured niul %mU let no more 
Ills bods lie unhuned on the shore 
He chooses thee to gne thj Son a grasc 
Among his People that he died to sa'e 
Cam wath thee a Bnnsom of a kind 
To soothe and content but abo\c all, mind 
That thou go alone except for one man 
A Herald and advanced in scats who can 
Dn\c the mules and when the whole work is done 
Go thou liorao with the Bod\ of th> Son 
Fear not Zeus sends an escort wasc nnd sure 
P\RT 1 t 



(niEEK AND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 

They (jiiitlid as a rttalh-bcd— slow io 
Troth ou Augd s visit, or Kcifrh s ih^ht. 

For a s.ifej^iard. suinmonin" to llis side 
Hermes viio lo\e-s inankuid, Zeus baelf Idni guide 
The King on lus pvrilotjs v>i\\. The God 
Fasteneel his wondrous s.imlaK, took his rotl. 

And. .0 FJillimn, in grnetful youth s first bloom. 

Met the ehanot luiUiug by the tomb 
Of Ilus. 

Hound, as I’riam said they were. 

To his Prince, he offend to lead them there 
Ilnnseif ; while his Ixird ubjund the fight, 
ll.ad witnessed Ikedor's proness witli ilchght: 

Ev*n nov, though, mangled, by the' touts it !ay» 
Hevaven had not suffered his Body to tkc.ay. ’ 

So the Youtli mounleel. anel elrove. 

Night at fall 

^Yhlspercd dangers ; tfie Goel tirushcd aside all : 

At the Greek fence, where fe.rsting guards tlrank tle’Cp, 
He shed upon tlieir eyelids jiojipy sks,j) ; 

Gales opened : at the Phthian earn]), withonl 
Hindrance from the Captains who sat about. 

He unbarred the Hall. Leaving Priam there. 

Hermes, confessed, mnged to the upper air. 

In the gloom the Hero, nursing lus pride 
In lust for vengeance still unsatisfied ; 

\Mren, to I a form dcfcncclcs“, old, and lone, 

\ ct cv’ry inch a Iving as on. his Throne ! 

Sight sorrowful 1 on bent knees stiff with age. 

Kissing the hands that m unappeased rage 
Had crimsoned Ilium's meadows with a flood. 

Drawn from the Suppliant’s veins, royal blood ! 
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It Mas as when upon some rustic town 
Drops, conscience strucV, a hunted outlaw dowii 
Flccin" to be slin^cn from the fresh puiit 
Of a neighbour s blood m chance mcdle\ spilt 
Sudden th( stillness seems to ha\e gn n wa> 

To a gale big anth nun and liisnuy 

Outside thea wondered when the storm would break 
On the Stranger \t last the old man spake 
Ihink VchiUcs of th> Sire God hkc lOng 
Old as am I se itcd deep pondering — 

Lns’j be) ond Ins borders, inside strife — 

How, on the desolating verge of life 
Hope to guard hu kingdom wafhm and out 
Then he remembers Thee and mocks at doubt 
Dreams that each sail is bringing from the sta 
Glad tidings of lus hero son— of Thtc I 
Hopes da> b) dav to bait his ehampion come 
Irom Trov a victor to his Native home 
111 hapless I a father lik< to tiunc , 

No band of sons equal in Troj to miiK 
\Ylierc now ? Of one after another reft 
Still I had Ilcttor best ami bravest left 
^^hllc I kept him none had I lost , but fhou 
Hast taken him Priam is childh ss now 1 
Nou 5 ,hl of him on earth but a poor bruised In-np 
Of bones 1 — 

Oh’ give that ott them I may weep' 

In mere) take the Rniisom that I bring 1 
Alercj on the torn corpse here mouldering ' 

Dread just Ilcav n that hates a pitiless breast 
Robbing unburipil dead of nglitful rest 1 
Ami as I praj look jou on niv white hair 
Think ’tis sour lather prays, im\ the pra\ rl 
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Remorseless still V Did ever mortal dare 
AMiat I have dared? Ever lived one to bear 
Wiat I bear now ? L Priam, fawn upon. 

And kiss the hand that slew my Son 1 my Son ! ’’ 
lie cease el: 

Achilles saw his native land 
Rise in a vision ; his Sire on tlie strand 
Waiting news from Troy — from his Son! AJi 1 No; 
Save he was slain: gone to the Shades below I 
A passion of tears sei?id him. 

As he drew 

Gently his young hand from the old. they two 
Discoursed in strange concert griefs, diverse keys. 
Harmonious still, strophes and aiitistrophcs. 

In the dust Priam for his Hector mourned ; 

And Achilles groan for each groan returned. 

Now for friend he had let go to the grave. 

Now for the Sire he might not live to save. 

But ev'n the gust of gnef. wliich through the tent 
Had echoed, and bcyonel. at last was spent. 

Achilles felt a wave of pity roll — 

Grey head, brave heart — tlvrough his relenting soul ; — 
Foes though we arc, and yet must be,’’ lie cried : 
Let there be truce, and seat Tliee by ray side ; 

^^c wiU forget past sorrows if we may : 

Sufficient the day's cGl for the dav. 

Outside the Olympian Palace stand 
Two casks ready to the Thunderer’s hand ; 

Here, there, as chances, does He dip and tlirow 
Ruin, or grandeur, happiness, or woe — 

R Inch, need Immortals care ? — sometimes a flood 
Of misers-, the whole, no spray of good ; 

Ah ! for Fortune's scapegoat, branded from birth, 



GRI 1 K MASTERPIECES 87 

Helpless miscrc'\nt, wandenng round eirth ’ 

Or Zeus pHjs i\t hsKncing lots each hand 
Dipping, throwang from svhere the two casks st \nd 
Thus has He used thj House and none 

Frmc toid 

Of thv wealth ere we came in sons and gold 
IIoM Leshas to Phngia th\ domain 
But the Pom rs dealt Thee and Tlij Ifouse a bam. 
Continual v,ar 

So m\ Sire from bittli 
Has nughU and neh among king> of Hatth 
1;\ n an Immortal Goildcs'' of thv Si a 
H as giv n liim for bndc but unlike to Tint 
^iO bind of bovcnign sons for heirs , 1 one 
Lease m\ latlar inTlussalv alone 
Unclivtishcd mIuU m> hw allotted jiars 
I spend bringing trouble on Tliee and tears 
But — for cc wcless Umeuts bnng no nhef 
lo tnourner or mourned — st»\ asNlnlc Th> ^.ruf 
I give thei rh\ Sons bod\ tis the due 
Of eouragi iron thim and heart as true 
Lises there a man of trials like to Thine 
Spirit so stout as to lia\C pierced the line 
Of the Greek ho t, and looked me in the fact — 

"Me slaj cr of th< foremost of thj ract 1 ’ 

“ \ IS sighed Priam Abase me I nouht, must 
Hhilt Iltctor Iks unburitd in the dust’ 

Take Ransom grnit the Rodj let me go 
I Mould lie alone with It, and m\ woe ’ 

Stern the rejoinder 

‘ Bargain not intli me ’ 

If I gne It IS tint 1 pits Thu 
Viid obe^ Ilto\ 11 should st Thou the Bods take. 
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Imagine not I yield for Hector’s sake. 

Beware kst grief ivakc grief, and I lift hands 
Against my Suppliant, and God's commands. 

Priam kept sdciicc ; and Achilles hade 
That the Dead should he wadicd. anointed, clad 
In cloak and shroud, out of the old mans sight ; 
\Yatthful he that no spark should cliancc to light 
Smouldering embers; then, he himself L'dd 
The body on its hier, mid knelt and prayed 
Pardon of his Friend's Shade if now he gave 
The Slayer's coqisc- the honours of a grave ! 

Finally, they supped — -with high courtesy. 

Royal each, m his equal's company. 

Eider aelnnrmg the younger, in mien 
God ; Ac'hdlcs Priam's air serene 
.tnel gracious, ssith his comerse bright as sage. 
Reflecting a king's Ufe. from youth to age. 

No fear tliat his host, as they talked and ate. 
Seeing a Ghost might slay him ■where he sat ; 

As little doubt, when he had askeei a truce 
For Hector's funeral, that oath of Ileav'n 
Was not more binding than the jilcdgc given : 
Bury Tliy Son ; so long there shall be peace '. '' 


Xext, to rest, and brave still ; though Hermes broke 
The tired old man's sleep, put, each in its yoke. 
Horses and mules, and drove him through the night 
And slumbering Camp, till they came in sight 
Of swift Xanthus. Tlierc Hermes passed frem sdew. 
Leaving safe the company to pursue 
Its wailing way along, with its Dead, won 
By a hero’s love for a hero son. 
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Cl\TO XXII 

RETURN’ 

RtQLtESt 

Coivnso minutes for Jnr bircb dut return 
C'iSb'^ndra climbed Pe^mos exith the 'lorn- 
Idr iwne —not propficcv tins but love — 

She recognized hce Filher as he droee 
Vnd ‘ Him on the bur 

Hark ' truth multiplied 
Re a soul uhieli Hew with it far nnd wide 
Lo ' Hector ' \e Ime vecn him oft m jos 
Of coiwjucrii^ for her come back to Troe 
llisten now all to funl him once again, 

Neecr more will jt nucl him on the Plain 
The Cite heard at once aa with a Icvp, 

Vt Hector s name it started up from sleep 
Not men, nor woman in the great town missed — 
Its Hero at tilt 0 ite — ^to keep the tr\ st 
So homo he returned with for caealcadc, 

A people wtcping btlfcr teats act glad 
In f nth Ins Shade would hoecr o cr Ins tomb 
And t\cn still proail a,pumt Iroj s iloom 
'\ ithin th" Rail of Slate the Bodv laj 
And the minstrels chanted their \ aunting K\ 
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Of triumphs by the Dead o'er the Greek foe. 

But as music paused in its martial flow, 

^Vomcn■s soices would a last message send 
To Husband and Father, to Son. to Friend : 

Dead ’ ’’ mo.ancd .Vndromaelie. clasping the loved head. 
IVameing the cold checks mtli the tears she shed ; 

“ .\rd Troy dead too. its manhood ! ^Yho defied 
.\clulles but tliysclf — and Thou liast died '. 

.\s for us women— our lot vrithout Thee ? 

DTiat else but slas eiy across the sea ? 

.Vnd thy child s? to serse a hard lord, or die. 

Iliiricd from a tmier by some enemy. 

One of many sore at deeds Thou hast done, 

Hlio would asenge Thy might on baby son. 

.\li ! to feel the touch of a dying hand, 

Treasure dying words to ponder in a strange laqd ! ’ 

*■ Dead ! of my Sons the dearest ! “ and the erv' — 

A Mother's deepened into agony — 

“ Dead 1 why say more ? .\chilles in his ire 
Mangled Thee, a tribute- to his Friend's pjTc. 

Did thy scars stir therein one gasp of breath ? 

.Vnd non— for Gods loved Thee — that in Thy death 
The fle-sh keeps almost its bloom, elew-soft. whole. 
Mliat have I of im Child but Body mthout Soul "i 


Dead ! sorrowed Helen ; ‘‘ .Vnd among vou all 
M'ho like me laments — ^longs more to recall ? 

Since Pans irilcd me twenty years have passed — 
Would I had then died ! and from first to last 
D*hen have I not met hate from tongue or eve-s ? 

I know all shudder at me. and despise — 
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Ul, but Thy Father and Thou * 

AH %\ould fear 

To utter a hirah word uhen TIiou ntrt near 
Grjcf for TIicc is for Me tihat hope to find 
Lning soul so gentle chisalrou^ kind’ 


Isinc cVjs >Iouut Idas* forest ami the PHm 
Hatu* with thud of axes the ere iking train 
Of ox s\ iins limber lad n 

On tlw tfiitli morn 
Irom the PaUct where it had lam was borne 
The Bod\ and wath we'ipinc aid wath pride 
lu him whom dead as h\< all glorified 
Sit ujion the pile where Spirit might gam 
Ilricasi ftom i (esh a burd< ii now ni d p<ain 
As the flame died kinsmen wath ttan. and groaiw 
Githind into a ^otd urn the white bones 
Placed it in a grave thc\ had du^ and crowned 
rile whole wath rocks a monumental niounel 
Uieii returned to Troi, to feast at the cost 
Of Priam fellow mourner more than host 
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FAREWELL ! 

So, our Fatczccll io Hector/ and to Troy Farczcell 
‘‘ By Iloincr ! *’ Hector gone. He had not heart to tell 
Hoxo Achdlcs died — hmi Troy and King Priam fell! 



'xhe odyssey 



THE ODYSSEY 


Cheeks mthe jouth of their Wcratiiro and of litcrntj 
ctitici&m assumed the Iluid and the Od\s}>c5 to be bj 
one Bard Hie co-cMSktcncc of two poetic imaginations, 
each cxtraordinnn , would have seemed to the m incredible 
For differences in feeling stjle and irorkmanship 
they hid on obMous explanation Tlic Odjssej on its 
f\ce nas th( creature of the Bards ogt An easj 
answer nt a later stage was that no argument could be 
founded one sidt or the othir on the circumstantcs 
of either poems composition Lxetpt for sagucst 
tradition merest legind nothing w is or is known 
of the authorship of the Iliad For nil thnt the 
World has e\ir been aware unless for the impetus 
the Roaring thit itself maj base Ixcn inspirations 
final flight 

Had the unit} of authorship bn n ineontroi crtjble 
the dilhcultics in dealing with the mints of the Odvssey 
tNould h.ksc been mereased The conception of the plot 
in caeli Epic is altogether ilissimilar lor a hrge part 
of the lliatl AclnUci. sulks invisible In spirit he alwajs 
IS nctneU prcsint Attention is coneentrated on him 
and Ins moods Tlic idcn of the ivjcm is a senes of penis 
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tf> ht t r> (1 Ho *111 hf.fl to hi ].< pi for vririrty 

111 till r<!.’i!!N. { unosity tiiti'.l U- '.trainMl iitmiol {o 

hniiKiiii; poiiil I'm.ty .iinl lit* r;ity nr! visrf 
itiii! Ill f (!i <l otinini.’ini;; for MUi'tv.. I'-vtit jnilijTiKif Hin ; 
for (liiro .T.rt tun. v vAon. in !)i>- hhntht'^' of Un- lArloji*'. 
rivijior IS }*lori(i. il ti.fo virtiK. As II uliolf. tin Oflysstv 
Is .1 Irminph of rnuut.i-' nml nih fitiiri . l! mas llic 
provirhi'il iniinity of nsotim in Ihi Itlwr.ui of {jjr lUad 
Mhirii rn iiiunv ml. (i hun for tin Mcotul KpioV I!<ro. 
I am tnj‘(lf tlisjKioil to iJoulil if jv r.jjtnl!y its itiiiisirrl 
ndmirid Innt Thonoh in do- s Ins ihity hy him 5 »i Hic 
May of iini-.iuio ium v.ith .ittrnfti\ t* ^.•irf•tt^tst^u^t''■s, 
siu'h as riori ts for old romr.whs, a! th'dr anmhil.'ilion 
"hither hy tla Inlf-do/i 11 or shipfids, Jioie unliho !hi‘ 
Hanl s hi innt; hni.irds ih<> j;m( f of Ariidli's for P.itrorlus. 
riurc it IS "ludi diiotinn of a siijn nor hilf. lloinir 
may hi\o hi rii hhiiil, Xo Idind iiniislril is Mtii, and 
hcanl, Mtis:iii^i the Ihnd 

hroed from imidmus lompnrisons, not from sxin'rtnH 
imiilalion. llir Od\ss(\ mjJJ Jj,. proiKiiiiiei'd a noble |WKm. 
disorsinj; "ill to stand tjy the Iliad's side, Conipari’ 
it "ilh poitical roTii'incis; rioiii' is its siipirior; "hich 
is Its eqnar' Chains r's “ Cantirhim- Tabs" may. 
for some of the maokinl-liind cnnlen'ls. stand hy its 
side, though not pr< tending to nriiriniihly. or syinf: in 
sweetness of diction. Spenser's "rarri'e Qticene " is 
m theme nobler, and exceeds it in fjrandciir of thouttht, 
thouc-U far and away duih.r. Under "hose, "hat n.ame's. 
m ic same class h.as any counlrs' in ancient or modern 
it.xirope produced il.s equal? Then, in special features. 
Joiniss of touch. s"ecp. and snoop, wlicn, in metre, 
"•ere a .stonu, a horror, a bulclicn-, by Liestrygon, 
jeops. Scylla so almost cruelly painted? A hr.avc 
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ronnncc — '\ntl so matter of f*uit ' A bUbpicioo st-cms 
neser to ha\c occurrctl to the Banl tint am apolo;7\ 
could be cxjHctcd for the quick succissioii of niarxcK 
c\cu all a\oi%at th\t th“5 win niarxeU ax of a 
po\\<r in PhTician sliipx to dispense with hchiismaii 
and rudder since th'^v kiii%\ llic tlioughts ind minds 
of men and the gHigriph^ of Forth s citus and lands 
Oihssoas not of a tnistfiij charictcr icc pts thr cJaim 
as of course and slccjis om whole xosaijt on its 
faith 

Omceiitratioii of interest is » sptci tl ehar'ietrnstic 
of the Iliad The flood is ditccUil to the glorifsins of 
one supnm" h ro Olhtr jso ts base stnsin with the 
6 sme atm None as in the Ilmd liaic realized their 
object It IS almost as if hi of Iht Od> ssex had made 
th“contrsr> his ambition \s I have intimated he does 
not alua^s inhrcst The fitlurc is not diutstrous 
111 compensation imiUitwiousncss distinguishes the 
dihghtfiil cntirt unm< ut i ich frish scene if one now 
rtiidtheiiligs IS «r< to be sulflcK nth rtliiinlbi another 
tor old fcidcrs xivl adminrs Oicrt will alw us be from 
each rccommi nciment in stiidxnog the jiocm another 
attraction Tluj will Jme been iriUing for the re entrj 
of N lusicaa Nausieaa max haxe raised np nxals for 
!i‘'rsclf in dramas masques pastorals occasional xirsc 
but die Ills no supenors Tlie Oilx*ssix for a xast 
number of its adnurers though scintillating with flashes 
of giTuus is for the fixe books before her intruncc a 
mere ante cliarobcr x\h* n. tlx”x await her appenranct. 
The subsequent sexenteen haxe been a period of sueli 
solace as thev can find in the charm of her brief and 
graxe tnaidenlx farewell 1 doubt if Helen on the Walls 
of Tto> the world s Queen of Bxautj , presents so adorable 

PART r ? 
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IHI- OD\SSL\ 

Uic Od^sse% IS -x fioeiK^l narrative of tlw adventures 
of tlickm;;of thelitUcUUndofltliaca inLis vo>a('e home from 
conquered nnd burnt Trov On his vvav he lost lus ship and 
crew in a tempest raised bv the Sun Ood m wrath for llicir 
impious feast rtutinp, the sleep of Oilvaseus on the God a pet 
citlle C uiltless Od\s»<.us was tossed on the Isle of O^vpt 
Thclo\cofCi\Kq»«o which he did not return detameil liim for 
seven setrs until \thena obtained the resumption on a nfl 
he constructed of lus joume> home \ tempest raised b> 
1 oseidon threw lum on the Thiracian shore There ns 
\tlient had areanseil he was clothed fed and put m the way 
of introduction to ttie Court of the Kin^om bv \ausicaa 
child of its King and Queen She was on the shore mistress, 
of a gnnd 1 atace laundry expedition ending in a game of 
ball A eh irming idvU which but for Penelope might liavc 
been a lo\c scene In slue course inclusive of a visit to the 
novsl Cvnlcns of Alcinous Oilysseiis wins the admimlion 
of the entire Court, without joining m its sports proves Lj 
the extriordinarv cast of a rock his easv master) in all and 
fimill) Iswxmoverb) the King to icvcallumself and namte 
the wonders of lus travels 
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THF PRISONFR OF LOl F 

A CKVI befitting fl Go<\dc*:v where ^hc 
M hfi sit thoTt had a nght as such to be 
Rj a fire of cedar pso plied 
^^e'\\lng wool a gold shuttle at her side 
In a RTOM. sTithout housed buds sea and land 
Hallowed thej, trained to obc> her command 
A \ me trclliscd the tut xml four bn},ht jets 
Cursed sparUing meadows of sweet Molets 
long she had loxcd Odxsscus, fought despair 
Hoped at last she would be rcjxaid lirr care 
INondcrcd how long paticnec like hers would spind 
A ccasitcss siege ami ne\«.r reach an end 
F\ n himself — love her he should sliarc her bliss 
He her own — and Immortal with a kiss 
Alisl Lose! Sex en scars he did hut groan 

All daj ns she knew wandering alone 
On the rocks of the mclxneliolj shore 
Ixinging to start for lus own land onec more 
Pallas long had sought to ind the exile 
or Odjsstus in Ogjgias isle 

Gods Tro> s friends opposed at length her chance 
came 

Vnd Zeus Rent Henn«. liis will to proclaim 
The \\ mpK ached less Hermes was then, to part 
Her from her love tlmn from an imtouchul luart 
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Almost for hcrstlf it was n release. 

As Nvh' u the death peals for a soldier cease. 
Him too. But for Poscidoii’s frown, or word. 
Ithaca's rugged i-slc had liailed its lord ; 

.Vnd the bar to his return for past years. 

Had been his fond Mislrts-.'s smiles and tears. 


Content Odysseus He was a freed slave, 
round It suflieicnt rest to hear the wave 
Lapping, tliough for st\cnte-en days he steered. 

Till — sea-shadowed, Phaacia's hills api>cared. 

Then at once, lashed by winds south, north, cast. west. 
The waters tossed him wildly on their breast. 

Poseidon nished him ill ; for Troy in part ; 

Walls wrecked by him were dear to the God s heart ; 
Mos-t for a hurt, we shall hear, he had tlonc. 

Though in self-defence, rightful, to a son. 


At last ! among rushes, by the stream's edge. 
Formless, almost spccehle-ss. he climbed .a ledge. 
Tlienee stumbled to a wood ; tliere scooped a bed 
Under olives, wild. tame, of leaves they'd shed. 

The third day this on. the sea. or beneath. 

Of a WTCstle Odysseus won evith death. 

He had despaired. Brave de-spair ; vet fought still. 
Death he feared not, if that had been Fate's wall ; 
Though better, have been struck in battle down. 
Heir, dead, of imperishable renown. 

Than to have withered in CaK"p=o's arms. 
Unwilling victim of Immortal charms. 
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NAUSIC V\ 

II pp In I" 

Spvcious Ilj-pcrcm h'ul Incn of oJcl 
Phcicim, but the C\<“ 1 oikn hold 
The borilctb au insoUnt w iriiki r»ci 
IrwbootcK wanting m utt hiinuin grace 
Tunl out at length PliTacum agretil 
W'.t.h. Vwi'kvUvau.s CuUuv'n.o,^ kJd. 

To settle down m SeUctia au id< 

^^he^(‘ Nature ne\er will forget to smik 
^^hln that king {,rar>d \)\»ld< r w i>» ciUpiI hs Titi 
Ills fcoivmlvw followed as wise md great 
In a Pilaei (InmlKr -for watch and ward 
Beiide till door two fair hind maids on guard — 
SWptNftusieai Knyh diughlcr b> birth 
111 spirit and form from Ifiaaen not n.irtJi 
To her dreaming appiarcil Vtliena hen. 

As eJuld of braio Dvmas the Sleeper’s, jiccr 
^l^^■Tnatl. and th" mandit* she enme to bring 
l\as just to be ifoot with the sweet Spring 
Up bluf ibcd* a dB\ to be astir 
Wth the fri-sh diwn ind abose all for her 
Mamagiahle hWe jou* Our \oung Chiefs sue 
\ throng for sour haw! thur Prinei-ss s eou 
\Nill be jded^td oral the wedding garments — where ’ 
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Bursting the presses — precious, i ieh. and fair ; 
But for xscar ? Impossible! Let us wend 
Our May . tliough too far. nitJi toil at the end. 
A trudge for Us and the maids. Rise, and pray 
The King for mules to t.ekc us on our svay.'" 

No ally like Pallas: brings weal from evoc, 
Anel warns how near is high estate to low. 
Trouble Slie elisregards so She may mend 
The tangleel cireumstancis o( a friend. 


Nausieaa sought her Parents: a loom 

The Queen plied — threael of Tstc : tlic Council-roon 

Called the King : but both granted the request. 

Though cause of urgency — suppressed — was guessed. 

So — the day still young — a glad start was made. 

The dream-girl, be sure, in tlic cavalcade — 

The Princess laiel the whip on. AVlicrc tlie flood 

Breaks into deep jiools, clear, and free from mud. 

They halt, unliarnessing the team, to rove 

In search of the wild thick grass that mules love. 

The Wagon was unladen, and the whole 

Company washed, and scrubbed, wnth heart anel sou 

4 orking until nothing remained there more 

an to spread to dry- on the pebbly shore. 

I>'ithcd. oil not wanting, giv'n to use 

B> Queen Arete in a golden emse ; 

Then dmed. wine in plenty-, and daintv fare : 

Tor twas a rich folk witlv no call to 'spare. 

The nital done, music %\Iicn tiio i ^ 

Tn . ..i . , ^ ''ucu the cohoes ranc 
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\SitIiout seeing that Od\s<.tus should he sent 
Under ^iiidanw* to the Kings jmstnci mo^ed 
The Pnnecss to h ptetnne tUv >ifls \o^cd 
She flung a bah All iIm. forgot hut though 
l\am and muUs \\m rcad\ \et to uid fro 
Swajed the panu \s uIkii trtimis miong 
Her s\han mmphs \ beauteous tall throng 
More fair she head taller on ri\ igete 
Or tiannnlh shall roust sultLi Iki r fleet 
Slap, to latonas jmO» suih as sursieid 
lt\ her Mother nupht now h-^ee been tht 'fuil 
Kausicia threw with sueh forea the biU, 

As to miss the handmud who let it fall 
Into n elec]) ]V)cil end thereat a shout 
That woVe Ode'seus forth he cinu in doubt 
WoTOcu were tleese \et\o lUel as. tec oemc near 
\nd well might thes mcw that he seemed with ft ir— 
Clad in nought but leari^e beelaulnd with grime 
Kjes lions blaring ta\< mng for enme 
Onh the Princess ntrseel b\ Pallas stood 
Rravc toei a Kings daughter she bs her blood 
Meich he resoUid — approach — elasp b> the knta ’ 

Nas a a oung maiden — what if she should flee ■* 

Rost eccost as Rosnl base Delos sehcrc — 

Phabiis gift— Nature is immune from care 
\ soung pilm trea s»w 1 such perfect form 
lAivsf now if e\er wreck battered bv storm 
Dan I approaeh \tstnen since last I set 
f'ok on hiid w IS thi tneiifieth Nor set 
\ m\ ills Ik eisir How hope u Queen 
see man in me such as I lease Iktii’ 

Thee first of ths jKoplt I ndelrcss, 
me some rag to hide ms nakedness ' 
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In roliirn he thine n home ivjjcrc twh heart, 

AVife’s, and liusliandN, shall havt an equal part. 
Nothinj; mi prteious enu tiie Gods btsto%s’ 

As entire agrtement between the tno.” 

“ AVe judge not," the reply, “ by accidents of ill, 
Z<us distributes Fortuiu at Ilis own nill. 

All have to bear ; tliey must ; and thou will find. 

As trained to endure. Phieacians kind- 
Xo sujiphant is ever hft in want 
Of clothes, or whatever wc else can grant.” 

itieamiliile, as the jiair talked, ])rej)ared for flight 
Quaked the handmaids ; for ht iras a dour sight. 
Their Lady rebuked them : “ Stop ! tYlicncc alann ? 
Heaven loves us ; wliencc mortals that Mould harm ? 
KnoM’ Yc not m'c Phicacinns abide 
Apart at the limit of the sca-tide. 

Xone hostile venture here ; just some poor stray 
That Zeus pities. Mould help upon Ins May. 

Choose a sheltered pool ; be lie bathed, and clad. 
Modest, as one of gentle blood he bade 
The maids stand back ; mc.inMhilc Athena brought 
Arts Divine to he.al hurts that storms liad MTOUght. 

At her breath, taller, statelier to vkm, 

lie shcM'cd ; and She caused his hc.ad to rcncM' 

Hyacinthine locks, as Vulcan will fold 

Sheeny silver in crust of ruddy gold 

A. new Being released from the M-avcs‘ Mxight. 

Nausicaa, gazing, to herself, cried : 

Happy woman wliom such moos for lus bride ! 

“ Quick,” the Princess cried : “ spread vc meat and 
drink ! . 

Tlien Home ; ^ learn Mhat may my Parents think." 
But M-iHv,,’;vK>I; a meal without del.ay 
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I-ouglit ruck hunger stonA for a iU> 

Then, before the start the Prmetes g'\\c out 
To the Guest — tlioiight tuueh as words — his route 
For such ptrt of the course as la\ -xlong 
Open fields and patlis let hun sta\ among 
The handmaids by the wains side, as Sht droa< 

She tells how find the Palace and aware 
Of m> Parents nature, I bid you dare 
Clasp the Queens knees and, desolate on Farth 
Sue for compassion from a Monarch s liearth 
So She ruled to lease him when on each side 
The road skirted a port where fleets might ride 
Ou a grand scale this and too besond aught 
Friendly risals nature and human thought 
The Kings gardcru 

good acres four the ground 
A fence encompassing the space around 
Of each sort’ pomegranates hgs applts pears 
OliacR with produce npc throughout whole years 
\o f ulun? there \s in a common elimc , 

One bows as m natural course to time 
But so long as jiut forth fruit buds it ( an 
Crops It produces for tfie use of man 
Germs that the west wind fondled into bloom 
Tlie same warms into flnaour and perfume 
V MiMjanl olx*\s a like rule otm side 
Sloping IS gradualU being dried 
Elsewhere men still are gathering e\ n treatl 
Again there are clusters just turning red 
Throughout the enclosure same real to sp.in. 

Not tod or wise thought for a clod or care 
The Guest marked the whole ta n how from liclow 
Springs had Ixan coaxed as fountain ht ids to (low , 
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One ■wntcnuf; n. legion. Irets and ^ccds ; 

Anotlier for ns tnclliss I’nlneo netds. 

Tiie nlioli. .'I innnel to linn -fine to Ians — 
Nature and nn n--n»)rking .is in one cau«e ! 

But by this tune he n.is “ uithm the court 
Of the Palace. Silenot nas of import. ' 

Had been hinted: "the peojile had no love 
or slrangtr-v; doemtd ill motives urged to rove. 
Th'iuselvrs! to be tv'rv-vvlnn : aboard, swift 
As bird or arrow, was Postulon's gift.’ 

Ile.avi n s.avtd ag.nnst risk; It sh'‘d .i dim 
Twilight around tin Giusl. unknown to him. 
Thin he recalls, from tlu Princess ircvvhilc. 

.V vvarmug - plain i nough to woman’s guile — 

" ’Tvvould iK'st — though .Vleinoiis reigned — betide 
To win fir-t the- Queen to be on his side." . 
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lUV UNKNOWN GULST 

Alont he h\d rcvchcil a recess nnMcn. 

Wherein stood the Htroncs of the King And Queen 
Ke chsiK<l Vrete V knees w m r cloud 
All SAW heard ns a stmiiger prA><() Aloud 

Behold great (iuetn th> suppUent ' hear Thou 
And th“ King ' These also to whom I bow 
£UiAKt> At th^s JJpyAl Jioatd ' 

Mas tin. Gods 

llAppincss on (artli long as \e siiAll h\e 
\nd to least houst And goods each to his hcir? 
fiial boons fallen to \ou maj still bo theirs 
I praj for \ou sour homes pit) * return 
'It to mine to dear one< whom Jon^ I mourn i ’ 
Ceasing h" abastd himself to the ground 
In the hearths dust anti sUenet ftll around 
Old Lchentns broke it to retail 
Tlic King ns to his duU. most of all, 

Of welcoming strangits within his gate 
Before mftuir\ into wants and stAtt 
Alcinoos accepted the rebuke 
C gracious host at once h** rose and took 
The suppliant b) the hands wtli kind words 
Pledging aid when to morrow met the lords 
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Ht feared miblrust ; 

" Xay." cried the King : “ iwt so 
Thou mightest be our son-in-law ; but go. 

As such thy desire is. And now to sleep. 

A new barque shall bear thee across the Deep. 

The Elders summoned voted the request 
Of the Sovereign — who backed it rvith a feast 
For one nameless on whom Pallas bestowed 
Majest}' of a King, if not a God. 

A galley was launched, and blood largely shed 
Of Victims, whereon the courtiers fed. 

Blind Deniodocus was Bard ; while lie sang 

The Stranger caught the theme as the strings rang. 

'Twas lus debate with Achilles. He riept 

Behind liis hood. Alcinous who kept 

AVatch on him. noting some nerve jarred, proclaims 

The banquet's end, and to begin the Games. 

In Hall supreme, outside Odysseus held 
Eyes still ; but young men tire to be excelled 
In public regard by one strange to sport ; 

For that seems life to members of a Court. 

Eiuyabis. Laodamas — a son 
Of the King— eoncerted to work upon 
Their belief he was a merchant whose art 
Was but to carrj' goods from mart to mart; 

X man of peace, with sturdy b'mbs enough 
For oars and sails, not war. or play as rough. 

Stem retort : “ In no mood for pastimes he ; 

For nothing but liis home beyond the sea. 

He allowed no rudeness but from a host — 

Laodamas was licensed — might taunt, boast. 

Pretty lads — Euryalus — ^his like — ^ware ! 

Provoke me ? See what I can do : then dare ! ” - 



GREEK MASTEUPIiCLS 111 

With the A\ord and a leap, he whirled and threw 

O’er the quoit ground w rock, it whizzed and flew 

Ilcjond all the marks for i^xtremeit cast 

‘ This, he cued sport of owe cfiaincd to a mast ’ 

Lurjalus, astonished as the rest 

Asked pardon o( the taunt he had addressed 

Offering — nquitnl for a diarp word — 

In its scabbard a sdvtrhdted sword 
The Stranf’i.T graeiouslj rcetned the grant 
Ilopctl tlie Gner might ntt<r feel its leant 

War worn, wa\e buffeted, poor wreckage thrown 
Naked on a strange shore mmulcss unknown 
Was recognizee! as kmgK , 

moK Ih in lU 

Ht won a pticiUsvVart besond rec,ill 
llcatuig Iwas thCT- ^ of his soja^t home 
III the great hall ^ d for him to come 
Xausicaa , bade hmT*^ far land 
Remember she raissd ftim from a strangt strand 
Th< supper was scried ami a herald led 
Dcmodocus when tlw Banl leaned his head 
Against a tail pillar Of the fat chine 
The Hero b portion ^larl of a huge swine 
Odj"sscvjs sent the Hard most proved he sluutld 
Take for his theme th AehTan Horse of l\ood 
And the Bard told who planned manned it, in such 
wise 

Sang that slow tears dropped from one heaters ejes 
tiniost twas as if he turned Trojan saw — 

Dvnng for his home — his wife with bare raw 
Shoulders being at the spears sharp point, broke 
Before his face to endure a slave's joke 
Vlcinous, none else — for he sal near — 
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Had marked ho'\. spite of self, tear fell on tear. 
Courteously he bade the Minstrel lay 
His harp aside; and ‘'would not their Guest saj 
For no less than ‘ Brother ' the name he bore— 

Ills fortune's course, fair, rough, from shore to shore . 
Above all, Troy '? decreed by Gods and Fate 
Subject for song — ivtrt Thou associate 
With its sorroivB by marriage, friendship good 
And fond a tie as any one of blood ? 

Needs must we know thine, or thy country's name; 
Else, where earn.- Thee — how b.ack to the same ? 

Our ships ha%-c no pilots or liclms. but ken 
Without speech the thoughts and the minds of men. 
Darkness, clouds alarm not our sailors ; they 
Have lost, they boast, no craft by night or day. 

Spite of Poseidon's rumoured threat, in sight 
Of the Tow n, sink a ship : thus prove His might. 

A hush — King, and Twehe Pnnees. held their breath 
The w'holc Hall throughout was as still as death. 
Perhaps, Nausicaa listened apart 
MTiere none could guess the throbbings of her heart. 
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In command of twcKe ships besides ins own gathered from 
among the Ach-ean Fleet Odjssetis had sailed homewards A 
first disaster arose from the strong wines of Ixmanis wluch 
caused him n loss of six seamen from ea<h sessc! lie stajeil 
nishile at Lotus land strixing against its lulling slumbers 
Again a dela\ on the outskirts of Csclopiand The> had 
seen a high building with its inhabitant a giant On him 
he decided to pa> a visit with tnclse companions and a 
goatskin of the strangest wme At nightfall a hideous giant 
I’olvphemus would dm e Ins flock into the great barn which 
he closed with a rock beyond human strength to dislodge 
Two of the seamen eight in all he devoured while the rest 
shuddering gazed (Xlj'sseus known to him as homan 
decided to blind him after intoxicating with the strang 
Isniarus wine Tlie ghastlv vengeanes is worked on the 
monster Fsenpert the hero and his tnw s|>ent a month 
vsith T-oUu Kingoflhe\Nmd« On tlieir rcjjretteil departure 
With all oontrvr) winds imprisoneil in a bladder the sailors 
in the bchtf that it held treasure cut it open and from being 
within sight of their own fields were hustled liack to the 
Isle of Aoluv who refuseil harboutago A suit to the 
Lxstr^gons in their cannibal citadel, was a horror whence 
the one slup of Od)s.scus fouiul itself 

On the Isle "Ejea where dwells 
Fair haired Circe, mistress renowned of spells 


rePT t 
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WINE OF ISM IRIS 

1 lit I OTU1 1 m R** 

Pol\PIIf\IE 
!\ ^ 24 

Tni-S ftdjuntl the Guest amixercd 'TIxou would si 
knou 

Mj stoT\ ’ Tis a tale of eudUss \soe 
\Mxcre shall I begin t In Ihis Hall has one 
Not htiml of Odassius ’ tUotU he has done ? 

Ami hou fro\ Ml’ Sailing homenard I mootwl 
Olt IsmxtUs might with rich sj>oil on boird 
lla\< sailed safe aua\ had there not been wane 
ill Towns without the Priests' at the Diiine 
GroM whom and whose for its fragrance rvrt 
And his gold trcasim 1 agrcnl to spate 
riurtcen Greek galk>s were m m\ own charge 
I signallcil for sea crews dispctsctl at large 
Had to pas for their cups a bloods cost 
Vnd sad ssith six comrades out of tnth lost 
Next storms from Zius niw daj*s and Lotus land 
Its jKoptc arc no munler plotting band 
Simpls thc> offer sweet flowers sweet fruit 
\o more But aeeipt ami henctfursvard mute 
Guests la\ , foigetting home and hope , task liatd 
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To force them 'svceping. ^vlth forlorn regard, 

Gndcr the benches bound : leaving behind 
A hushed, stilled atmosphere, sighs its sole •nind ; 
Wicre the joy is just to be unaware 
Of pain, and agony to feel a care 

On an isle rvc heard from the other shore 
Voices ; but at dawn I bade twelve ships moor 
Afar. Vihilc it sufficed for mine to dare 
Make trial of what sort the natives were. 

Rorving we saw a cave, root laurel-spread. 

Beside, .slept sheep and goat'. About its head 
A hall, raised high of stones, dug from a jiit, 

With tall pines and oaks, joists to bind and fit. 

In the shade dozed among the dozing sheep 
A monster and most ruffianlj' m sleep ; 

Superhuman — peak measuring mth none. 

Dwarfing proud heights — this Brute Thing dwelt alone. 
At sight I bade the rest, beaching the boat. 

Keep it ready, to have at once afloat. 

Of meat I took such as I had aboard. 

With Priest Maron's wine, strongest he had stored. 

For what need might arise, an ample skin ; 

Then, wth tnelvc chosen men, I entered in. 

First, ne explored the Cave though in such fright 
Were my comrades as to have taken flight 
Forthivith — irith such spoil — ^nhether made or live — 

As wc could bear to our ship, or drive. 

I forbade j^hoping gifts, fair words at least ; 

Soon to repent, when in rolled the grim beast. 

With on Its back, supper fuel, a weight 
Which he tumbled down by the open gate. 

Stunned, for I shared the terror at the dm, 

\S e all rushed to the cave's last limits in. 
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Parting his flocks he left the miles outMfle 
The Hall b-vmn" b\ a rock for door slide- — 

Scarce tsstntj two teams would stir —then each I'lmb 
Or kid stt for suckling bj its own dim 
Dairjing done he Insure had to mirk 
Tlic fugitises there huddled m th< dirk 
In inswtr to his questions I had sought 
To awe him bs stating that we had wrought 
Tro) s fall tliough ndibng craftilv a talc 
That our spoiK had bien shipirreckcd in a gale 
Mj warning thit Zius will ascnijc a guest 
Brought but i scoU and a cannibal feast 
With a tush upon m\ comrailcs lu sMicd two 
Pupps wise dishing brains out at a blow 
Binding limbs hou like rxgc without soul 
Swallowing raiment, blood intriiK bones whole 
lor us what but cr\ to Zeus and to weep 
With lam dc pur is he la\ in dull sleep'' 

Rcaon),c’ ^tib — w« might cut the Mtal cord 
Cut a stoiu block — seser thit b\ a sword ' 

So, ooncr or later prisontd inside 
Tint black dungeon to hi\c pined and lime died 
Night and no counsel till for his morn s meat 
Two more crushed one th other for him to cit 
l)i\ WTith then stirred wits Uc went Vn oh\c 
wood 

Polt hi dnid for a club awl tin re it stood 
Parching bs th fold I chow and cut oH 
Ml but a fathom That I thought enough 
\ndshirpcned Back he but — new moile it c\c — 
lie did not on (Ins one spinal night line 
The tiiales without lit drosc thi-m to the com, 
rioaling on the dirt meal he longnl to hist 
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Then lifting the great rock, ingress to bar, 

As if it the merest shore pebble were. 

He milked and brought ewes their young m u 
course 

As tenderly as women their babes nurse. 

Next, to his cannibal feast ,• two live, raw 
Mass, human flesh, sacrificed to his maw. 

I offered a full goblet, a long draught. 

From the Ismams goat -skin we had brought, 

Praying him in return to let us go. 

Fast he quaffed. 0131111" more, pledging, if so, 

A return. Three times I brimmed the vast cup, 

MTuch three times greedily did he drink up. 

He asked my name. ‘ No-man,’ said I ; and he : 

“ For thanks I'll cat thee last of the company. 

On his back the foul glutton fell, supine. 

Slumberous, subdued by the potent wine. 

Our stroke uas arranged; four men held the pole 
Kept hot in embers : point like a live ccal. 

All but aflame ; and dressed he for liis rack. 

See ! the coarse, thick throat bent helplessly back ; 

The eye, furiously glaring, though glazed, 

At the four Greeks poising stick that half blazed. 

-th ! and a hissing ! it is in ! Halloo ’ 

I from above turn it to, turn it fro ! 

The blood the point thirsts for boils, bubbles, steams, 
Pound eyeball’s root-s crackling ! All ! and the screams 
As he plucked the stick forth '. Clmrlisli thougli lie. 
Hearers of shneks forced from his agonv. 

Gathered from their highlands at the wrird sound 
To the tar e* of the Hall, and stood around : 

All you ? ’ They. “ by fraud, or by arms of Man ! " 
He : “ Noman.” They : ” What use scoicbng God'-, plan ? 
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None can shun i di^eisc that Zeus ma\ stnd 
Pra\ to thv Sire Poseidon He might mend 
Thus left he grojxjd took &wa> the big stone, 

Sitting thtre to catoh nho else would base gone 
Fool to hold me such awl this ms design 
The rams lodged h\ n happs freak within 
I liad at night stills with a rough thread — 

Osiers he used to collect for his bed — 
hastenetl three abreast the one on each side 
To share the load the centre s in the rule 
For m\s(U 1 ehose King Ram that came slow 
Last it phased Cvelops to think for his woe 
CouUl it but troek me \om in ' To crush his bones * 
Listen as spluttircd his brains on the stones* 

Ills retort was a huge rock that all but 
\\ould dcbocnduig upon our ship has c cut 
Her m twain whereat with a bitter taunt, 

I gaae name parentage b\ was of launt 
He cmiihiacd the news to pra\ if walled Fate 
I should return it might b< lone and late ’ 

For liimself while he deemcal iis in his reach 
Costing in a am a whole chfl from the beach 
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KING .KOLDS 
L.«strygoxia 
C lKCE 
V, pp. 31-5 

With oars, starting at dawn, nc reached the land 
Over nhich King Aiohis liolds command. 

Lord of Air. he orders thence each wind 
To rage, or be still, as he Is inclined. 

It floats at his wll. though noth me his guest. 

For my convenience it s-tayed at rest. 

A whole month, as right welcome, there nc spent ; 

If longer, .Kolus had been content. 

He liked to hear of Troy, th' Achican fleet. 

Questioning till he had the talc complete. 

When I would proceed, and inquired my way, 
lie took friendly care that I should not stray ; 

RebufTed. six long days, nights, we sailed and roned. 
Period of memories dyed in blood. 

Can 1 evoke one with no single trait 
Recalling a gallant fl.ash to repay. 

A brutish uorld this at its bounds, where dwell 
Tlic Lxstrygons in their steep citadel 
Of I>amos, who rate strangers as chance meat. 
Windfalls for savages to kill and eat. 
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Under impulse UiMtie mj one ship found 
Herself m n Imrliour is thither bound 
It ms on the Isle -iUm when dwells 
Fair haired Circc mistress rcnowncil of sikUs 
F etes Sister Perse s and the Suw s birth 
Giandehildmi of Oetan thit circhs Earth 
I speak, of thintfs we Icarmd not that we knew 
For ourehes lift s\as hut a ilriupht of rue 
In the forest or hcioml smokt arost 
It was agreed let half as the lot chose 
Start first thither it Eurslochus hd 
Mj hrolhirmlsn uhom nn sist<r wed 
Starting first a strmiji t de his in the sfooA 
\ Palace — for watch doffs wo(\c> and lions — stood 
So well tramc<l tin beasts as oiir sailors o.imr 
TiVus ircndioWeA }im\^ ronnA— \lic> ssvti w> tapw- *■ 

A IjiiU the wluk \nthia her own room 
S»»" doinff work immortal rt her loom 
Hut out men wen not tudelv made to w nl 
The) shoutcil and ItctMlf was in th^ ffitc 
Pra>jnff tlitir tntraner AH t\cn discreet 
Pollies the trsp caught sit for their fci-t 
Thus much lurjlochns paw Of tin rest 
Part from inaTliculale cries he ipiessi d 
\ddinff dot Ills later as tliat wath me d 
Cheisc IwnH> and wane She niixtd dniffs to sti il 
Human simhlanei awa\ turn men to swine 
si> as to ricolhct ami rtpmt 
\ jntchuork stori wherKc I Could hut ttU 
That Greeks ms Gn-cks tht sport win. ot a spill 
Placed tlvm lis a ‘Gmldi'ss. Hitch ' what sou 
mil 

Humoured U> do wandenmj wamcn ill 
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Tht suspicion roused in me nigc extreme 
Beyond deeds of cannibals. PoU'])hcmc. 

I snatched sword, bow ; bade Euryloclnis guide. 
When, Sleeping he lagged, suffered him to bide. 
So, .alone. I went ; h.ad chmbcel a wid crc'st, 
When Hermes shiyeel me on. else, <i mad quest. 
Unless for the herb “ moly *’ that He gave: 

All potent, as He pledged Himself, to save ; — 

For I. as armeel. I reaeheel the gate, and cried. 
Was courteously brought at once inside. 

Richly regaled, throned on a sih cr chair, 

Then hustled with : ‘‘To the stys, and he there ' 

I rushed, sworel drawn, nor would relent, till when 
She had re.storeel my comrades to he men. 
Thenccfortii She elealt nobly by me and mine ; 
Suppheel dishes of all sorts, hones cd wine. 

Purple coicrlcts, gold and silver plate, liot 
Baths causing toil and grief to be forgot. 

Service by Nymphs of grove and fountain, elves 
Guessing wants not e’en felt by our own selves 
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HIDES 
\t pp 3a'4t 

V \Mioi£ \c'xr goniP ftt It*.! ii» idWsc spent 
\nd nu ship s comp inv m disconli nt 
Rcmwdvvl me — I Citce -tUil vkv conv 
From lro\ bha\iUl not tlnis Untcr far from home 
Circt Ik 1<\ me not back onl\ liM bulc 
Salt to Units tinn. oomult the shade 
Of Tmsns Prophet old \im 1 bliwl 
Mlio — P<p«.phoncs boon — kept n nholi mind 
buch pil„rimaj,c — Iwrc thousht— phinp;cd mo m tears 
TJu CR.M obeyed mt (IkI not hide its ft-irs 
M> Godiltss inspired a north wind thit bore 
Us to the Ui\er Oetnn On lU shore 
DwcU the Cmimiri»n> nor cheerful morn 
Nor serene &nn»(t know th^^ hut forlorn 
Haunt hfi h one night Then to old Octaus b\nfc 
Hi.turning I dug with ms sword a t ink 
That bI<M«l tJuix from the sh«p I shw —a pur — 
Might rtmind those drinking wlmst ghosts the> wen. 

Sorrow hrst of all to hast to refuse 
Access to n dniight Flpiiwir mj crew s 
\oung<st llias's with wine he slept to taste 
The eool on ihf high Pdact roof In h-esU, 

\l the loud call aboard he fill hemath 
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For^i Min;; tin 1 niiit r, .ii '1 uni hf- 

Th*’ 1 !' \l t« !>< SiirrnJ tn\ ot.n Mutinr 

Ajtjiru.n h’ d, i'.il pviM j.rtt- tn th- *.<-cr 

'I’lri in-. %’vhM :.1 isn (.tfvv’r ufroHi <l 
AI! tin r 4 >i!!iri'’ lifi t'> fiiM, 

it 'Mill In'. ti« (! ht.' Injii: 
l?'il jii'.l nn •t.'v )flf 111 m Titin-*'' I*'!”.; *.<‘1 in . 

'Hmi H'-In ufun .vv^funl.. « 1 ' inK ; 

lAir, 111 its :v^i ■., 't.irts tfn^co. Iln>f<- riids. 
l’( rsi jiiinii' Ii.nl jnihli- hul, th'it IV lois 

ti Oiii n'liild fill mIu !»"• '^}irnii;’ liny vIid nin'd 
N<'i\ . 

\Musjv rs, u Imrruwn. , stirri'il I'luln's rc.din. 

'Ihn»it niii^ lint for the tank to ovin\iti'lrn. 

A Nisuiii of f.ur II ; (lotls nnd knicht'': 

T\to. Ak'nitu.'i. (hnitiK ; <l> lights, 

And pm fs ns str.iii;;i ; v «)f lU;i\(ii: 

rnit<.riinl, Dint, tiiilTss 'twirc hlrssfd Alnnv, 

('oiild not joy. niul Uitf iKitlvr In art fould fi-cl 
Kns'.d till tin- otlnr h’< d to d<.ndU‘ stoil ! 

HiU I tin yon. Tiiiv too for Jiic to sli-cp ; 

1 or 1 must fo'iuorrow !><• on the Dtip." 

Silenee ; a clrimi had f.dltn iijwn all; 
rii'’ rajitun of tin- Tali pn..s(ss<id tlit HhU. 

Ante jKnnfiU, broke it not; 

“My Guest 

i M.ns, is yours Iilcohh ^ and of vour best 
Is irorthy 

„ , chief the Kni". mined; 

The ni2ht is young; speak of thvself ; each detd. 
Mratagini. resource, suffering, and 'c-arc : 

Thy commdi^ at Troy, ho^v thev fared, or fan." 
None the Hero to .corn for deeds he told 
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Good htatetb nor boons from the ricii in t,otd 
Storms h^d sunk Tros s spoil homt would be re})«d 
Bv Plniocn in the gifts dw. midi 
So, h< resumid 

Regotding it as just 

The lxM)n to some untimih gone to dust 
Queen Persephone of Her grace now brought 
Marnots b% whosi side nijsclf liad fought 
Ag-uncninoii first Ills Imunting Ghost 
'Narrated how h< Captain of the Host 
Mas sUm as u» o\ tn the shambhs lift 
loulh stol n bj m adnUtrous Mife 
AJas ’ Jivw tonifort ' eould not t»<n sit 
U Ortslcs saw still the light of da> 

' \ our wift chaste he „rant«l But w iro sns ca 
lies ' 

^liiie troubleel not to close m\ d\ing tees’ 

Sad we patted 

IcUdles \jiix son 
Of OjUus Patrochis followed on 
IN itli Intiloehus \1» • wond* r that took 
Thtm ' tried tJita ’ N'hat would not Odjssena 
brook 

Rather than resign his will * \ct, what led 
NliM btlow among impotent dead^ 

Shadows these ’ replied I Diad as ahse 
Hus obea wlwl laws ma) Vchilks gne’ 

NNords — tht retort Death can be nought but 
death 

Hero and Cloia— wiigli thta more than breath'* 
Coddes^ born 1 a mere phraac— that like tlu nsl— 
‘Motherl who nctr clasped the dead to lur breast' 
Olil eciuld 1 but tniid earth beneath im fist, 
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H' mpj)' «1 Jlu fro'-t atiil i! I>y tJir iu.'it. 

T<» fid W'xvd ml ri-il toum )i» I'.idi 
Joy v.ith j'>>. tnii jii>. M'ht "ith p'ltu ini’' paits 
B< K hut hti", jtist fid .1 '■tiii to 'hii“, 

I-o'it to h.it-fd of dinrh. v,.vtt upon '.uui'. 

Not riiut oho'*! •Jio\t of Xritx - cfho'-t -hdit^ ott liiiol- 
^^hll( 1 forod 1 v< Imd. I iioii 1 ;i!ii th-.vl. 

' Bits of Jii> uho Jiiti hi ri' nioiijrh ' My So’i. 

Nu/jito!' Dius - iihiri. uJiit ht'' )si ilo!!' ' 

“Xi\tr iy liutil hii::' n <1 lu . fii m> r< bov : 

Aiisucnd I . " Alv.a\'. m fruiit a;.Miitst Troy. 

Wlulc others HI the ' Ilor- ‘ Hr"< li ]o;io t!d.-i\. 

Ill wotilil IiiiM biip-t forth Mhtit It '■lill Witt day.' 

No inort' .l*n<'!d'>- "niMd. thf !oi!„' >-tr!dc 
lhal bori' him auov iitti'-ful Ills jinih . 

M\ Ju.irl luid ati aidu roll'd not thii>. B <ri‘'i.il ; 
V.im my Iiojk'-; Aj.iv uould not b' .ipjy.'iM-tl. 

N(‘.\t to .\rliili(‘>. nojK in .arm', ro'iid 
r.rinal prowc^'. wth hB m tli< Gri'k hi"t. 

But Ihr ‘ lIoTM. of Wood ’ won throii’.di mr thr Town 
No out died ixrcceird it in rrnown. 

0 that the .\rnis li.id [leneliwl b'fon Ihce 
Dimmcel the ludre of m.iny .a "rent day ! 

1 "nevt to have left jiuriint too Mion off. 

Not to luiex pressed it don^ediy enoiigi! 


Still curious I, save for Trojan jeer: 

“ An instant, and mark ! Gorso evill be here ! *' 
Hasting back in dread. I bade loose, and row. 
Rapid oars, and the n\cr Ocean’s flow: 

Tossed us to the sea. By night we were borne 
To .Baa, On its beach we slept till mom. 
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On wiVinf; our first dulj to send — 

I>isc)iarging a Inst one — for a dead friend 
To fell trees for a p\re moi t %iith tears — 

More — friends fewer — for each that disvpptars — 

To burn the dead and arms and rsisf n tomb 
Mith a column and name s'\\ing for whom 
Cod'* and men hast done me ill and as well 
Of kindufsscs from both li«o I to till 
Cirtt hasted us on meal and nch wnc 
Till the sumit then b\ fonsight Divine 
Resealid to nic ajiart how all might eonie 
Unless through some misileid bxck to our home 
At morn our \o\agi bigxn and the sails 
Filled for the Goildess gave favouring pahs 
Meantime I warned as at their oars thv> sate 
How thev might bailie death anti c\cn Tale 
U was as She said first the Sirem We 
Me reached and IIm. wumI fill Tlicn, fear of 
guile 

The mvn furletl sail anil took oat I with wax, 

That sun and m\ haiKls soon sirveil to relax 
Closet! their cars m tlieir turn Ihcj liound me fast 
Upright watU mans strong roi»es to Ihi mast 
As cars closed the crew rowtd on a green isle 
Thej saw Isjanphs sinpn*, witli b\ them n pile. 

As of boms On these I spent not a glance , 

Onl^ on a loviliness to entrance 
tilled to all the ecstasv of song — 

Theme Earths nivstiia when the world was voun„ 

To Ilium s fall how tlirougb whom it came — 

’ lor We are here to Miunil Odvastus fame i ’ 

I ordered and I prnvcil to loose mj lumb 
The enw addtd tighter and tighter bands 
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So. one deatli vras c&caped ; but not prepared 
Had I for the nwct traps : I had not dared. 
Charj'bdib. Scylla are partners : a stroke 
By ojic shattered nerves ; and a second broke. 

See. first, steam ; one billow then, and a roar. 

At which, in a wild panic, every' oar 
Flew splasliiiur. True, men believed in my words ; 
.Vnd. when I conjured them, obeyed their lord — 
Though who would not quake at portent like this. 

A tide gorged, disgorged, up. down an abyss 
Nought earth-born could face save wild fig that hangs 
O'er Charybdis's den. and plays with her fangs. 

And what use in speeding oais till bctivixt 
Her jaws, and Scylla's six necks, on each fixt 
A head's tliree rows of teeth grinning in each : 

On each — one a mouth — ^nian quivering, and a screech 
Fool I to hope such monsters would expose 
Themselves to the vengeance of human foes I 
Circe mocked the fancy : yet on the prow 
I stood with two spears, as if farthest throw 
Could have stnick into the Cave. Ali ! the jiang. 
Appeals, to myself with wliich the air rang ! 

Direct of all my trials on the Deep, 

Such sights, and such sounds — ^how haunt they* my sleep 
The horror still brooded ; moved me to shun, 
Tliough bright and green, tlic Island of tlie Sun. 
Tiresias and Circe had combined 
To bid us sailing leave this spot behind 
On pain of a sentence without recall 
To the worst of evils that could befall. 

Eurylochus resisted : " Nerves hke mmc 

Were steel ; there was no toil they would decline. 

Besides, ill winds south west, began at night. 
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Let tljem sup and sleep, thin sad b\ morns Iii’ht 
Our Lord fcand for the. Sun God s herds and flocks 
TKcn d ssiear to hold sacred each slice]) and o\ 

Pist midnight a stiff wind a tempest blew 
And for a full month from thi south The ertw 
Had used up Circe s gift and what chance food 
Fish ai d birds hooks supplied from Hood and wood 
I gricscd at the hunger and sore at heart 
Had wandered where cr I could Ik a)>art 
t\ ashing rn^ h nds clean I had made m\ \ows 
And thi Gods slud sweat sleep oscr my brows 
klas * m> comrades who had kipt Ihcit troth 
tTC'vhde abusuV m> dozi to hmik their oath 
^ owing once home m Ithaca to raise 
V rich TempU to the foil Winn I woke 
I smelt in the hot fat our doom In i am I took 
llins n to att<st nn innocence The Sun 
\t once hid clunical re % cage if psen none 
Had threatemd Olvnipus to stae licni ith 
And to iltummati the fitld' of death 
Six dats of timI anil then lullcel the gale. 

On the next we began once moTC to sail, 

Mvsilf m hope against knowledge — the mint 
And skin would moan anel creep n\ tin, men cat 
lied lost sight of land whin fo ’ a dark cloud 
AboNc a dark sia aiul straight screamed aloud 
The west wind a humcam that pell mell 
Swept cordage into the hold and down fell 
The mast It ‘mote llu helmsman on the head 
Ind he plunged as a d»\cr leaps but dead 
Then a sulphurous bolt was bv Zeus hurlcel 
It shook the ertw out on the waxes and curled 
The galley up Keel sides parted A thong 
PAhT I JO 
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I caught, tied mast, keel : v,c floated along. 

.\h I terror! I ft It I was being borne 
Gulf-wards ' But blest fig ! Not thence to be tonr 
I climbed, waiting my turn to keep my way : 

And reached Ogj'gia on the tenth day. 

But you know hou I with Cah-pso fared. 

Let audience and teller both be spared. 



GULI'K AIVSTFRPIfCCS 


131 


iruvcv \T I \i>r 

r 46 

Snj'>cc — as »f ill Mailed for next «onl 
Or sUijKr from dn.asn tint Uas sofl!\ stirred 
At last thi. pirt\ broke up to rttuni 
After brief Klmnbcrs with fresh f.ifls next morn 
Then Mith mon feasting ippimse ami Kj^nt 
llu Hero w>s left aboard at sunset 
find out h< lai mu’c f< jrless ms" iml slept 
IIiwV. swift purjdc \ru\e IhUiiu) th'* bolt leapt 
And reiehcd the lu\cn— as Lueifer rose — 

Named from Phoress \ih*n a llett might repose 
Close b\ in 1 pkas,vnt shnd<Arv ta\e 
IMiore the Nai ds mum tl^ir bright robes and taxc 
The criM without disturbing placed the Guist 
On tin sand to compUle Ins tmoqud rest 
Stored his treasure witiun nnd hastened tiome 
\\oking he kiV’M not Mluthsr he was come — 
tsen wroth as if to an unknown land — 

'light lie and Iwlnstd to a robber bind 
l'j\.imnHd first his gomU and found none lost , 
Tlioiigh still deemed the region a foreign coast 


Headers sou know he is home at that stage 
In his long and exentful pilgrimage 
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Homor — neither — ^c'tr tires; reiulcrctl lia‘> gone 
Beyond the course that I had meant to run. 
Resort to tlic Bard's self. Friends, if you ask 
Hon Troy's Captor fulfilled his whole hard task. 
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And now at Ust on Ini own unrcw>Knjiccl m U»e ch irge 
of Hic c\ ex fmthfwl nod nmiwwl Mhonn The Goitdevs cvpl nn< 
)n him the iiMirpntion of hi'v lioiue and coods b\ ft niiiiibcr 
of sinlors of hi« wifi wliom IVncJope npiiUes tUotigh 
doubtful of her husbnmis 8urvi%ni I-or safety from their 
preetlv and vmscrupuloui ferocH8 \thenft di»i;iU8e8 fiint at 
a ra^d Io'a hc}^r I unijcus the swineherd fuithfuf to 
hi8inemor\ ishospitibW when Tetemaehas enters tho cottage 
straight otT Im search for rumour^ of Ins Father at the Courts 
of Nestor and ^lc^elaus I nknowingly he liid escaped a ship 
set to srreck tin by murderous huitors Telemichiis sends 
1 unvFus to I’enelope with tidihgs of his safe arriMil leaving 
the unrecognized Degi^r restored by the Goddess aslusminielc 
of ft now recognized Fither to concert war to the death 
against the kitchen pirates Tlie recognition of Odysseus b\ 
the Dop, \rgos is as palhetK ns is tlie o\erthro« of the 
street beggar Inis comn and the massacre of the ignnbh 
fortune hunters isen Aniphinous n feast of blmid ' Tlie 
mtnstrelss of thcFpic wimts up with the nunife-l intention 
of the Singer to sasi materia) for n future Ilomenc tychek, 
if nnl Himself 
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HESIOD 

c nc R50 OR 735 


A TRASsu^Ton h III ftpproicliinrj the Hind 

IS li InppA iin'ic of iinpo<isibiUt\ Ht desires tJiat his 
^e^sJon shnll impress this upon renders as hns been a 
result of the attempt upon hunstlf The first effect of 
rendering into I-nghsh nersc specimens of Hesiod is 
discouraginicnt \ translators nnturnl hoiK- is to earn 
the gratitude of a public howescr small bs mdemng its 
circli of |iocts Tlic promise of this from the Hint of 
\scm IS nuagre According to h« own confident 
tcstirnonj the Muses had introdiircr] fhtniscJics to him 
f« ding his flock on Mount Helicon Bn their favour Ik 
had liccn crowned \ictor at a )»octie contest in Fubua 
In gratiludo he dedicated to them the pntt a tniiod 
An honest simjilicits forbids him to tr> to show Jus best 
fruit and flowirs on the surface Ills msdom is opt to 
Ik ponderous I liass oftm fill as if I ought to 
apolOjjiro for Iniisins 

tarli literature ifiwtdi-scnptiseofnaroradicntures 
IS addicted to niorihtus m the fonn of apophthegms 
Hesiod hada jiartieularMicentne to tlu trust mlhceondiiet 
of a joungtr brother I’eiacs svlio bting at oiiee idle, 
with an fslrasaganl mfi awl litigious persccutctl him 
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with suits before venal judges Being a fawner on a 
sod not exuberantly grateful, his imagination sought 
relief in a most elaborate system of superstitions. Let 
me give a few samples . Put not the ladle across the 
bowl," that IS, lest the superior resent the intrusion. 
“ Leave not a house in budding unfinished, ’ lest a crow 
alight on it, and croak. Alas, for the terrorism of days ! 
Sometimes a day is a stepmother, less often a mother 1 
How few know that certain days are good, as for 
“ broaching a cask ! *’ Not that a tliinker's wisdom 
occasionally does not flash fortli : “ Lay b\' little on little : 
quickly it will become much “ ; “ Trust a -woman on 
account of her fine dress ? trust a cheat 1 ’ “ Is not 

Potter jealous of Potter ? ’’ “ Starve, or dig " ; and— 
when the Muses 

Taught me to sing the ine.xpressible song 1 
his hearers were such babes as 

Xot to know how much bigger is Jialf than -whole! 

Hesiod won his place among poets by singing of tlie 
farm, and its life. He has proved his title almost as it 
were m defiance of Ids declared theme. A legend of a 
series of independent human generations may very 
possibly iiavc been floating about the world before his 
time.^ At least he reduced it to w'ords. and invested it 
with thc'mdqdy of metre. Through him it lias become 
an eiemeut of world’s literature. For the Ages since 
his own he is its author. IVlien a poet, tiiough it be 
Virgil liimself, sings of the reign of Saturn, the Golden 
Age. -we liavc to thank old Hesiod. It is the same with 
a coJl.atcral myth, the establishment, almost voluntan', 
of Chronus — Saturn of the Italians — once Imperial — 
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in the i>\stotal t\iU of the Ehs At nil c\cntb 

Ilc&iod caught it from thi \itdunn„ lus term of inspir rtion 
ind 'rtoiuid it into }i»s web Pindar so far os wt know, 
found it there and tiiuoblul it 
Somehow the textuw. loose and incohcsivi- ofllcsiods 
'irgument lent its* If to the iiiclii!.ion imoiv his \trse 
bv no wish on his part of much b\ no other known authors 
Thus th« ‘Tlieogonj the ‘ Shitld of Hercules and <i 
liicturc of a Bceoti'in winter hasc been assigned to him 
lint a much more extras “igant nus'ippropnation is a 
jest at Ohrnpun /cus Himself That howeser as I 
found it in quiet unbluslimg possession, I have not 
disturbed The imursion is too comic for tnc to lotcrfirc 
With quiet board and lodging b\ Pirsiss pious brother 
for the romping rampant cuckoo id>U of Pandora! 
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WORKS AND DAYS 

Aid. JIuses, wlio in Plena divell. 

Daughters of Zeus, His ministers to tell 
\Miom He has chosen — His sole ivill — to raise 
From the dust, or abase for tlicir proud ivays. 

From you 1 learn how long before the birth 
Of Us who now labour upon the Eartli. 

It pleased the OljTnpian Gods to mould 
Men, a race beautiful, as if of gold. 

Their lot — God Chronus then reigned — was to stare. 
As at a play, scenes shifting, inthout care. 

In Nature's course. No threat of age bj' rude 
Hints in hands and feet of decrepitude. 

Existence one long festival ; work done. 

tVhen pleasure in “ breathing the muscles gone ; 

Harvests sure, just as springtide might portend. 

By favour of a God less lord than friend. 

If still mortal they, yet in that soft snsc 
Came death as nhen sleep closes wcarj' eyes ! 

Nor is Being for them, ivhcn in the grave. 

At an end. Spirits of this Earth they have 
The high duti* under Heaven to guard 
Earth’s limits of right and MTong, to reward, 

And to chastise, as Kings: as of that race, 

Reading hearts ; invisible, ranging space. 
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To sucoetil Ihe Golden a stcond birth 
li called ‘ Siher ’ to su^^st lower worth 
Vs from hope ‘ motlionng might manliood brir^g 
And "ood sense be Icarnwl at the apron string 
Infane\ ^r^s a centun, So gnat 
The want stdl of selfrostrunt that the rate 
Of vioKnt deaths fast consumed tin. wholi 
B) homicide nor l<.ft a living soul 
In self reproach for bad worknxandiip ZoUs 
King now blessed tinni d^ad fiiulmi. clsewhtt*- their 
excuse 

llith this proof that no long pupilx^e can 
Assure wisdom pc lec to His cn itun m in 
Aus for JIis next experiment used brass 
Brass seemed their limbs anti idunent to puss 
Into tlieir souls brass housed tliim for thi»r meat 
^SViCN ViMcil lieasts liarlce led not tlicm or srlifA 
Of stout ash their tools but with nonf* outside 
To challenge spears inglorious thes ilicd 
Each a Terror exchanged the suns gas hgld 
Slam bj a brother Terror, for de eths night 

Unsatisfied not hope-lcxs Aus ogaiti 
Set to work creating krom llis own brain 
Vnel heart mixed with Lartli smattcr Ifemis spniOr, 

Oft hclel Penngods With their eleeds air raw 
/•US jii-Mle, then Uft to follow their own bent 
Vs IS Ills want and suiting kates intent. 

Of kindred Mood Tliebcs soil drank Hclctis fl'ght 

Vecounted for ofiUioots of Hero might 

\ct died thee not all Ans pase hf«. and rest 

At kjitths (lountls in the Islands of the Blest 

There, beside Oceans deep eddeing Jiools 

In the realm Chronus, once Chief ^vcrcign rule# 
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Tliey dwell carc-frce, unless that tlie year s soil 
Shall bear them its three harvests ■without tod ! 

A serene future theirs, and in the past 
Peace from the base mould in which ours was cast. 
.\]as ! for poor Us of the Iron Age. 

Strife ceaseless, yet nought of heroic rage ; 

No household Imc. reverence of the old. 

Faith m oaths none, all justice to be sold. 

Envy rampant, to eiiiue no good evill : 

Nay. laud of not. practice of all ill. 

'Where can Purity. Nemesis alight 
Without a slur upon their robes of -white ? 

Pity me condemned for no fault of nunc. 

Hopeless of release much as I may pine, 
ttliat my quaeers against an eagle's claws 
And lus fierce rush to glut his eaglet's maws 1 
Madness to nurse the fancy that a song 
Can ai-ad against passions of the Strong. 

A'ct even in an .^ge of Iron blind 
Abettors of wrong and eiolcncc find 
Justice tracks perjury, and will chastise 
Both suitors and Judges who deal in lies. 

See ! when a City loves the true and just. 

Treats as offence to her a breach of trust. 

She and hers abide in peace : Zeus liolds war 
From her borders ; fire, famine keep afar. 

Her mountains are crowned with tall oaks that give 
Mast to her ssrinc, and hollows where bees hive. 

She needs not tempt sea's wild storms ; her own land 
Bears her enough at Nature's glad command. 

Tremble, citizens, on whom Zeus hurls down 

Bolts shared with lords who have provoked His frown. 

Quake, above all, ye on the Judgment seat. 
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l\ho ddrc to tramplf* right htnc^tK \our ftit 
Souls thnr b{^dns turned to ela\ at the word — 
Roused from !»^^c^t sleep — of thnr Creator lord 
Return inMMhU to haunt Larths Courts 
\i\d othr Di\in< Juniec tlwir rcjmrts 
Thej number th>rl\ thon^nd to and fro 
Avengert. of fnendUss and wronged thc\ go 
Straight up to Ju--tMc where upon her throne 
Rj Jier Sires She judges wrongs os her own 

Courts of Law are Temples Zeus there pasides 
Icnal judgments profane them unel Ixsidcs 
I neourage lawless strife h\ crooVeel wats 
Rith a cornipting fun of idl* efi>s 
To shim fair riv'dra life s honest ra^e 
Righleinis instuut ef the Iron Ig'' — 

* Rotter ns'inst Potter —tor Ileaeens plan 
Is to point out no '•hurt cuts for ruelc man 
To his nature s limits just let each hinh 
Stretch as high as sueh h4s lK<n frinied to ehmh 
Tis thus enth other Wasts might thus ha\e gone 
With Man had onh he Ixen let alone 
Lacking fire he would still haac crojipeel the ground 
CatUered such bush and tree fruits os he foumi 
Mines noiilel not haar been sunk or stsscls built 
To cross the seas or WwmI hi fight l)een spilt 
Zciis nho ustaJ fire lor Ilia thui«lcrl*<>hs liiel 
It niitil meehlhsome Prometlnus slul 

V spark imide a hoHow stalk anel elroee 
Zeus to punish Man for the Titans Ins-e 

With a bitter jett that llic plot to lift 
Man “mm the elust woulel prove a eostls gift 
ricph-ft^tus hv llis orders from mud svTeiught 

V sirgin as Goddess fair Pallas taught 
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Delicate embroideries The rare part 
Set Aplirodite was Her own fine art. 

How to shed an atmosphere, as if fain 
Perforce to yield to desire that was pain. 

Last. Zens charged Hermes : “■ Let her tliink no ill 
Of playing a dog if " twill serve her will ! ’ 

Obeyed, even bettered. .V shy, young maid 
Goddesses, a whole troop, took and arrayed. 

Her skin the Graces mth Persuasion sued 
To contrast — ivorj' and gold : they tied. 

In vain, locks overflowng. while the Hours 
Crowned her with nveaths of ever fresh spring flow rs 
And PaUas. if scorning, valuing them. 

Pointed charms, each, with a blossom, a gem. 

Hermes had already breathed life, and speech. 
Interpreting the soul, to overreach. 

Zeus, wroth with Prometheus, the girl designed 
For Epimetheus's bride. In this mind 
He asked the Gods for a trousseau. His plan 
For Earth's trust in Titans to punish Man. 

In a like jealous mood each God a pest 
Gave as a wedding present from ‘‘ the Blest.'’ 

.And, thus endowed. Pandora — ^thence her name — 

To the brother of Ynsc Prometheus came. 

Enraptured he took the JIaid : not the Chest ; 
Minding late the caution : “ Ware gifts from 

Blest > ■ ’' V 

Alas, curious womanhood ! Soon out 
From the box cares first, then a rabble rout. 

Though struck dumb by Zeus, that by day and nipj^j. 
Roam sea. land, unseen, though themselves with si* 
Mlien Zeus as yet was friends with men, the soils f 
Spontaneously fed us without toil. 
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Afflictions rrnght befall at least a sore 
Feat cast not its grim shadow long befor<. 

^\ell for Man Hca\cns self now jMt> f<.It 
innle in the chest s nm one comforter dwelt 
Zeus stajed Ills to> from taking it loose mi 
Closed the Ud, j et so that forth stole a m\ • 

Fields maj ring iron to the spailc above 
Frown Icid skies in brolhcTs breasts be no lo\c 
Poets ma\ hirp find none to give car past 
And present alike stretch deml and a waste — 

Mhen — hearts warm gloom parts we no longer grope, 
Jsature ev n Man ate tra!wfigur«.“d ’ 

Hat) sunny Hope I 


FATIT j 
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PINDAR 



PINDAR 


Pi\D\n IS ft meteor mthe sphere of poctr> Fach Ode 
is a coimt llnbitualh he soirs and sets literature 
remote and mistv problems The coi\tciTiptuousnes>s 
licjsiagtrtodjsplaj e\eetdstht hatightincssof Xschjlus 
Suchftlwass htwas while he sing on lure ftt the disjiosal 
of nehes without rcgvrd to the source of usurpers of 
power, howeser unscrupulous ami oppnssisc Fscry 
0d(. glonHesthcbmcr as a hero fur his wealth , for having 
rented the swnflcst steeds or cxhibiteil the best trained 
gyrnnnstio abilitus Itipturc at the martsTdom of 
patriotism nowhere u manifest, mucli at splemlour 
If I nad anv motive for an universal resentment it is 
indignation at a lot in life under patronage which he 
abhors, scorns and cannot escuic 
The result a mightv fanev » struggle with prosaic tasks, 
IS binging in a ciaselcss rag». Wiilcvcr the possible 
dinicnts of hiv own customer his honest contempt for 
hv|XK*nles will havt found abundant matter outside 1 
llclknic public throughout the 'itatcs of Greece appre 
ciitctl his temper Vs kecnls did it wc maj be sure, 
adimre the poet s Kiniing m Greek hgcndir^ lore It 
could inlcqirst allusions and suppis cluci I have 
no ]scrj>Uxit\ In uruUrsIftndmg the glorv of Cn-eks 
in the Odes one and all In trjmg to explain the 
to 



130 GREEK AND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 


delight of Moderns I am more at a loss. Tenderness 
seems to me completely absent, together nrith melan- 
choly. gaiety, humility, even sweetness — whatever for 
ordinary, commonplace thoughtfulness and feeling 
renders' poctiy a necessity. At the same time 
must admit that if other qualities can make up 
for the want, Pindar was endowed •with some fine 
substitutes. He holds a high course, seldom, or never, 
declining, and often rising to sublimity. He despises 
envj-, jealousy, meanness of any sort ; and labours to 
clothe the unimaginable grandly. I have been at pains 
to select for my examples two poems which, at all events 
in the original, represent wortliily the wide sweep, even 
the audacity of his vision. 

Did ever poet but he take for Ids avowed theme as 
in Olymp. II. the dignity, the righteousness of moncj' 
claim it for a direct avenue to renown in mortal life, 
again, and again, renewed ? Nor for human rewards 
nlone, but a pledge of eternal bhss ? He hurls his thunder- 
bolt of an Ode at the jealous bards — ^perhaps ei en 
Simomdes and Bacchylides— who envied him his successful 
Muse ; sneered at him as venal, bribed to laud a robber 
of Ids State s freedom ! Not that he cared. Honestlj 


for him wealth was a force, a gift of Heaven, crowning 
the wall to do the Gods' work on Earth, and be paid by 
repose in the Happy Isles. As he chants, he is not bard 
alone, but Priest and Prophet ! 

Then, the Fourth Pytldan, commonlv most admired 
of the whole of Ids work extant ! It also is inscribed to 
a Greek sovereign, who had retained him to sing his 
Chanots victo^. Not ethical as is “The Tjtant of 

^ miniature epic. As 

the Mar of Troy, the tale or legend of the Argo’s voyage 
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represented the temper from which thi Rcilenic tribes 
grew into *1 nation The Fourth Pjihian is the 
monumental basis of the stor> Pindar was entitled to 
assume that his coimtmnin could understand allusioivs 
and supply a km Tliat justihis abruptness Take it 
thus and the multiphcits flashes flow of tlu nanratise 
arc wonderful Characters arc dropptd u\>on the stage 
aboj heir Jison a niod<) of self command calmtenacitj 
a cold losir astute schenurs Pthas Estis— and at 
once thos hsc* Pindar m Ills caf,k s flight leases all 
kinds of diflicultios bcliiiut him and tl <*} h taccxpl iitad 
themsihis a\\a\ Lacu the touch of filling gcniralK 
w intino m thi Odis is addid Inn b\ fhi final pleading 
tqiialU sigaciousbs \sa> ofcouasil tollii King of CsTxnc, 
and nlhctiointe to an t’cilcd fnend 
Jsiacrthelcss I must confiss to i»crplixity still at the 
iinquahlicd modern htcrars admiration of the Theban 
Laglc 
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Justice weighs that they rccci>ccl against the sums 
thc> base spent 

Anil, toil by da\ and bj night they cannot paj what 
was lent ’ 

Gallej biases on a chain though each Iiscs and libours 
alone, 

TJglj jears without joj since each liad but thought of 
his own 

Regard now the doom of the rich who arc good tis 
not theirs 

To spend the bloom of their s igoiir on dull and conunon 
place cares 

^^asle their M,.our at the oar bariss the soil s'lth the 
plough 

bnrn a h\e\ihood ban.l\ and b\ the sweat of the 
brow 

\o lihc exihs escaped from the land of shadows the) 
com*. 

Astonished awhile, perplexed to that which still is their 
home 

To tak« up the life tins had left just one stage further 
on 

And sequti resume of work that but for death they 
hid dom — 

Shamed nt nothing on LMittli or m Iladts unless to 
dim 

t jKtition for alms and shrinking from nought but 
a Ik * 

Tlius bung n lifi the wtU Ixloicd of Ilcaitn must 
Inc — 

car calUd to Mu-d — forlliaiinhas no sin to forgiie— 
d the trials— thrice ofhaang Ihnceof dung — when 
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Stage provc<i itsiclf powerless to slain ; has nought more 
to teach — 

Quitting the portals of Darlcncss, tlic Elect feel their 
feet 

Pacing in light and in nondcr the marble of the street 

Paved by Zeus o'er sea. earth, and air for the Souls of 
the Blest 

To reach Saturn's Court, hold high festivals there, and 
there rest. 

In eddies of nhisp'nng music round the Ilappy Isles 
breathe 

Ocean’s daughters welcome, nhile chaplets and armlets 
they %\reathc 

To adorn the King's guests ; for waters and woods arc 
aflame 

AAith blossoms of cv'rj' texture, hue, form, fragrance, 
and name, 

Stooping their heads to the waves, swinging aloft in 
the breeze 

Playing mid the foliage of multitudinous trees ; — ■ 

And all of pure gold ; for nothing may less precious 
be seen 

About halls where abides the Ancient of Days with Ids 
Queen. 

Here, Destiny’s >\ork for them fully accomplished, 
and well. 

The Chiefs of the nations in jH-acc and in harmony dwell: 

Cadmus, Thebes-maker, and Princes— Dragon's’ teeth— 
that she bred ; ° 

Peleus, hero and king, august, fnend of Gods, Goddess- 
wed. 

Jopng in his son. whom a Mother's, a \Yife’s. tears and 
sighs 
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Had melted the he'irt of Zeus to lift into P iradi$e 

— \nd manj beside:., of whom legend and minstrclsj 
tell 

Feast now as brethten and friends m Saturn s fair 
citadel — 

Like, unlike , all having fell wrong and perliaps, done 
again , 

But all ha\ung borne themselves nianl} and Kings been 
of Men I 

For none enter without Ua\c of the Keeper of the 
Kejs 

Rliadamanthua interprettr anorn of Saturn s decrees, 

Irom his bench m the IsKs assaying the quick and the 
dead 

Hius the sainted Spmts tlwmschcs as Jove s pathwa) 
the> tread 

Know not their bh»s until the flowers and lUa^elll> 
strains 

I’rochinj them freed for eicf from lift s penalties and 
pamsl 

^ct while Soul, though predestined it be, is snapped 
fast and deep 

In cerements of gross cla\ and still has its grave-clothes 
to keep 

IIcaTcn in earnest of its grace has bestowctl on some ij cs 

^kill to dteiphcr the text of holiest mvslencs 
Kre arul there the fin. fills upon a bard — even on Me — 
o set life Casting a shadow of ImmoTtahtv ' 

'Iv quiver has its arrows for minds that will under- 
stand 

Andatouchbv themshowv A^fromaneak the Promised 
Land. 

Bords that to boasters of leatmog art ft mere itUc talc. 
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For sitters at wse men's feet are xrithdrawal of a veil. 

Cntics are crows that dare with blustering chatter molest 

An eagle in Ins (light doing mighty Zeus's behest. 

Strung the bow ; but the mark ? Inspiration waits 
to be told 

At what to aim the shafts of bramwork as supple as 
bold. 

Agrigentum ? that is the City ; and him that I deem 

Agrigentum's noblest I choose, best of all for my theme. 

Trust a bard s insight, when by the Nine !Muscs he swears 

That no Greek town has known in the space of a hundred 
years 

Theron's match in yearmngs to rush to the htlp of a friend. 

In hands op'n to spread, as others to grasp, wealth wth- 
out end ! 

Well that t.vtravagant praise brings an imposture to 
shame ; 

But babble and spite will tlirow their mud on a true 
man's fame. 

Come: I count my Theron's good works; take up, 
doubters, your stand 

On the shore : set against eacli a single grain of sea 
sand 

I wager, you tire of the game long, good people, before 

The close of my talc of bounties forces me to give o cr I 
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rilF SHIP ARGO 

l\ Ptthia 

AticxRlLAS, CNtene s K»ng, 
lidor on Pjthos Cour>o I stng 
lie IS thmt . noble m d«.cds and blood* 

And where could llellns with nrorc right 
Anticipate thoughts acts both msc and good 
Tlian in source from Vigo’s crew t 1 delight 
To tell OUT Vgi, of the stoch whence Ilalliads come, 
And know that, if call were their wi\s would be the 
same 

Tortuous Vrgos sojagi. back 
llotncwards but thought cm mark the tracA 
1 hoar a nughts Cit> s loud ncclaun 
Wtleoming home a mcIot Iving 
In CjTcne % mingled with Argo s, name 
And In-miis that tln> at Delphi sing 
lor, amid high fortunes Cxrcne thou hast Seen 
Without Vrgo forgit not thou wouldst not have been! 

Tlie gallc>, IciigtbriMng its route — 

To baihe Coleliiau pursuit 
Of It and VIedea icochcd the Red 
Ralking the fiic its oAr-men borr 
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The ship hy land, as cunningly 
SIcdea bade, to Afric's shore. — 

As they prepared, reaching the Tritonian Lake 
To relaunch. One. m human guise, of stately make. 

Offered, as to the newly come. 

Hospitalitic-s of his home. 

With breath in their nostrils of their own land. 

They could not stay : but he still bent 
They should not part without gift from bis hand. 

As Eujjhcmus. the Pilot, leant 
From the prow, thrust in his palm the nearest beach 
clod ; 

Knowing the gift's worth, being in truth a Sea God. 

Zeus, as He saw the largess pass. 

Thundered approval ; but alas ! 

The clod, neglected by those to whose care 
It had piously been consigned. 

Was tumbled in a comer anywhere. 

And soaked by brine, hustled by wind. 

Till the germ of Libya’s Imperial State 
Was content to be island Lemnos, and to wait. 

Medea, Queen, S^age, Prophetess, 
ilagician — bom in turn to bless. 

Curse, Great Heuses — on the Libyan Coast 
Saw the dod giv'n, and what was willed. 

Being hard by at Thera when ’twas lost, 

Fdt its purpose must be fulfilled. 

Hear things sad and glad, told the Ship's crew by the 
Queen 

Predicting good fortune to right ill that had been : 
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“The Gl^er deemed out Pilot sou 
Of the same father, uould steer on 
For his home at Tenanis and there throw 
Ills present m the ^\a\cs tliat beat 
Abo\e the entrance to the World Below — 

First link m chain Time must complete 
Not tor llitn of the Lake Tntoms to suspict 
That Fuphemus would snth a Lemnos Bride elect 

A forcipn donucile firit there 
Then — or his stock — in Them where 
A elueflain of the House in long descent 
From him should fioalK obey 
ApoUos own warnings and clear intent 
And gathering an armed atraj 
To bellt the hero anccslrj whence he springs 
lounil cities tn Libs a, and a line of Kings ’ 

biknce lUr soice— the music ' — ceased 
But tongues were not therebj nhased 
To talk of common life 

Though this stringc She 
Lighted but b> -s partial my 
Tliai dark immcnsils Futunts 

Each mused ‘ In some fresh gleam of dat 
Might not lus stem be seen in like flowers to break? ” 
And hugged a dumb trance between hope ami fear to 
wake 

Tanglctl tales Argo s, Jasons arc , 

And scarce sliall I reshape them square 
St(q>-brothcr I’clias tneked ^Eson down 
Rut Delplu had drawn o\cr all 
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The lurid sheen of the lolcic crown. 

After its %\ay. a death-black pall ; 

When comes to sunny lolcus with one foot bare 
A highlander, stranger, or eitirxn. Beware!' 

And so it ^^as that vhen this lust. 

In Pclias of Kingship thrust 
Gentle iEson from his due, there was born 
A son to him. bewailed as dead. 

But for safety ^ent by night, babe forlorn. 

To Centaur Cliiron to be bred. 

Grown to manhood, one midday in the market-place 
Of lolcus 'twas He stood — ^Hon doubt ! of Royal race 

Half-shod, shoe lost, the mountaineer — 

Jfarked such by daggers, underwear 
Close-fitting, pard-skin against prickly hail — 
Recked as little as that a tide 
Of gold, his locks, like rays on coat of mail. 
Rustled down ; and, as upon his hill-side, 

A lone wilderness, he, nerve-proof, silent, gazed there 
Sensible of nought but that he was a Iving’s Heir ! 

None guessed n hence he; all stood at gaze 
Of their homeless sovereign. 

One says ; 

“ Surely not 3Iars from Aphrodite's bed ? 

Or Apollo from Delos come ? 

Otus, Ephialtcs, great Chiefs, are dead ; 

And too Titsais met his doom 
IVom Artemis, whose unerring quiver taught force 
Not to trespass on loves outside its measured course. 
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Chatter rimblcs round guilt leaps straight 
To conclusions confts^cs Fatt 
Ills swift mules hurMc<l Ptlias along 
To the miThct plaic rvlicrt aiiart 
Stood One, single sand died bejond the throng 
Death hissed at the usurjKt s heart 
Hut the Iving asked from what last Giant womb of 
Earth — 

Though he quaked to hear — the tall Youth denaed his 
birth 


1 : rank and courteous the rcplj 
Dxough unknostn the Questioner 

‘ I 

Jason ’ Chiroas name for me from his case 
Come — sent tlutlur a new horn Thing 
It was m\ lurcnts’ stratagem to east 
A lift that troubled the near King 
Chitons daughters reared the child to l>e gooil and 
pure 

He trained the bo\ in manly arts and to endure 

Ilul wlwn I had altame»l full agi. 

He bade me claim iu' hcntagt 
Vclias was route 

At Jasons request 

Some showed him hi* home Tliere 'tis toy 
ttirc J 05 tears and a fuc doss' and nights 
feast — 

Stronj, h'ads had th«\ in times of old’ — 

Wth on the wxlh a foil hearing of Jason s cause 
Received vith far and near lineage's applause 
yatiT t Hi 
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He might have measured strength, and ^ain 
Had been his unde's claim to reign. 

But .Tason vas Chiron's pupil : his right 
Was sacred : vet avray armed strife ! 

He came ; Pelias. believe, to unite. 

Fate frovns when heirs share by the knife. 
Diough for all fraud, to v.hich craft tempts, vengeance 
waits stored. 

Let common blood keep peace, and not unsheathe t e 
sword ! 

Alike from Cretheus wc descend ; 

-And Powers of Heaven forfend 
That \nth spears and javelins wc divide 
Goods our ancestors' treasure \nelds ! 

Xay. freely I lea%c to thee on thy side. 

Sheep, herds of yellow oxen, fields. 

I mind not that thy House has prospered by our ill J 
It may keep thriving on its spoil ^vlth my good will 1 

“ But the sovereign Sceptre, the Throne 
tChcreon Crethreids ruled, alone. 
h. horse-taming People, by grant Divine. 

They are my right. On their release 
All contention ends between mine and thine ; 

If not. never will there be peace ! 

Pelias preparing for cvety event 

Made answer apt for what might sound, not l>e, assent. 

‘‘ It IS no joy for me to reign ; 

Take Dironc and Sceptre. I resign. 

But I owe a duty, as a King, first. 

And Thou too one before a Crown- 
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The bloom of \Qiith btginb lu TlKt to burst 
Iti me lift s rtmic IS dMiif, down 
?\o\\ see ho^\ thN mam object I would rccontde 
\\jth a womlrous drtnm that Msitetl me ertwliile 

Phnsus bn'U im como\ tlie Fleece 
Thi r»ms that s.i\id him back to C rce« 

Ifoiung for Ills oiMi «lf disch'irgtd from guard 
Of this ^^omlLr distressful post 
And nhoed of his long watch and word 
Vmong bubiriau' poor Ghost 
treedom to join the dlsi.ml)otIud Shidcs Ihlow, 

Or it not lladi-s to tunge lUllas to and fro 

Counsel I askctl at Delphi tkar 
Piremptors the mainUtc thtn 
To »ivd a ship tor tkeev and Soul 

Prose Thou 

Kingship bs success am! I call 
Aus lutclsf of our race to attest m> \on 
To giM up Throne and Rojal Hall ' — 

\\ ell assured he that the famed Skin was fenced by ehanns 
UncoiKju* rabk bs array of human arms I 

Judging Its Ssif he ilroppid from \icw 
Tlic tasks terrors But Jason knew 
\nd tbej inftamcd lus passion \s the head 
Of a chief State potent lus chum 
To call and as one nee Aclucam lead 
So forth went lltrslds in his name 
Insntmg rirt> Heroes, Champions of all Greece 
To ship on Vrgo and win back the Golden Fleece J 
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And Hc.ui'u in Ihundif its aiisiur ; 

Wlnrcni lunrts tlint vlond Iw'iU 
I’alms ul llu' Stir's liuidiu*' l«a\Hrl ujioti flieir o.ir<:. 
And, msaliuldy twirlins:, kft IwKmd tlic shorts. 

SouUi l)rci.-7os faxoimd; hy thtir grticf 
Tluy neared the Axeinc. The re a race 
Of tuinnltuous. settlnn;; w.altrs Idochs 
Transit of fjidkxs thrtiuiih the strait. 

The x\hik a pair of wld eddy inn roehs 
Till then had lain in constant vait. 

•Tason kmxv, and moored, he had the xvise fhonjihl to 
found 

A shnne to Poseidon, and sanctifieal the jrround. 

Heroes* prayers move the Sea King. 

He accepted their offering. 

A hull — from a red hcnl. its lord unknoun. 

That grazed, laxxicssly free, the shore — 

For sacrifice on a hewn altar stone; 

Then, madding vitii thirst for men's gore 
Tlie half-sentient rock monsters — blind xvith that hist — 
Drove them into griiuling caeh other into dust I 

Lo * the Phasis 1 can Colcliis liold 
Against Argo the Fleece of Gold 1 
But, brave CHcC and comrades, there lie beteveen 
Worse odds than on a battlefield. 

Subtle counsellors, wizards, vlio have been 
Taught spells that baffle spear and shield. 

Fifty Greek champions may rout a black Colchic host ; 
Little cares its King ; not so xvill his spoil be lost I 



GRFEK MASTERPIECtS 1C7 

Chtlii of the Sun^ thtnotnr 
E< tes lull 1 j\(« 1 long in rt-\r 
Tlut tilt heir of the Eolids from Grttet 
ouhl Kn cl «m ito b\ n^Ut of htood 
Of Plmwi'i to recain the Ooldtn Fhcci 
lit lisiil bttn sho'ivn b\ D%\ » Cod 
How when force was unequal, judgment wiles md 
charms 

Might bt tru^ttd to cure «lefccts m right and anus 

He was &.\fc cKe wtr» tlurc a doubt, 

Ills ^Ildta would stamii it out 
Primt tnclnntrvis khi in all litid 

Ildjcd on Iwiond hi> own brnm 
B\ her father in all he tooW in h%nd 
Ills hope when all besides was \am 
Mtr» guanlianht oftheHcecc J'vson s fncndli host 
Would Meld ns Ptlias to i champion of the trust 

RUssjng be on tht <i«c»n of 
Hoating from htr i*ij»hian Grose 
bhe brought now first on Mrth tictl on its whttl 
Viiiong her sharpest dsrts of fin, 

Tlie sj'ceh.lcd wrvncek lint sbah’n will unseal 
Tlie frantic torrent of Pcsire 
Mctlca Jason at the Palace nwt as foes 
A bml whirled and Inlwetu them jiassion bloomed, 
a rost 1 

Inspiretl bs Iphrothtc he 
blfleid as With a spong< all she 
llsil Mt of pTidt in CDuntrs KstTinn 
For parents instinct to di'-guisc 
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Hail' MLtorj bt^QlKl b*Uef 
\.s to his hue nturnid th( Chitf 
How hand clas|)itl hand ainl crowivs of grass svcre 
twTncd 

To liim niori jireciovis thin of gold 
And words hurst from ths heart Under and kind' 
lor, though the t\U was hut half told 
A spirit liki his was not ow to Ik gainsud 
Isor his Vrgos an cntrrpnsc tluit eould be stastd 

^Letes plascd fiis part too proud 
To slmw surjirisc as Jason ploughctf 
rnil> wilcomed him to the Flesn* when f«tc!wd 
trom a snake a ships bnadtii and hiigth 
MJiere in the uptiles jaws it la\ outstntched 
Light work that to the Ploughmens strength ! 
Hras*. taunt this although not so hold as meiiit to 
sound 

Muad\ he filt he stood on no solid ground 

He clung even the Dragon si un 
To (In IxKist of his mdm and ui^n 
Ik the strife shuttiung no foul p(ai a game 
rhat to spilling a brothers blow) 

M«lca jo\c<l to frustrate b\ the same 
^^cIghlng not means if bad or good 
blast she of jvassioiis as hot as (he brain ssas chill 
Hiat hind itself to school aixl serve on iron snil 

In Arcesilas ws. neilium 
^^go re lives— all — in Ins fanic ! 

Hut Cits laud \pollu too who thnee 
NNarntd Im Imr fn>ro ft hiscr thing 
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Bade covet, and it only, a pearl bcj'ond price ; 

As Fate's hand, be Cyrcnc s King. 

When did other clod defy storms to overwhelm, 

And, tossed on its native beach, gro"' ® 

Realm ' 

So, what seemlier for the Shrmc 
That willed the crowning of his line. ^ 

Tlian to grant the eighth Prince prime jdace and gcac 
In the bloom of lus rosy Spring, 

Victor in the great Amphictrion Race, 

R’lth Re — so the ^luse would — to sing 
How the Ship, his forefather's, with Love’s aid to Greece, 
Redeemed the homeless Ghost of Phrixus, and tlic 
Fleece ' 

Fortunate is his lot whom Fate 
Has decreed ruler of his State, 

Rlien wisdom is his. and the City’s Chief 
Is skilled to be its Healer too ; 

Has a touch that is balm for all forms of grief. 
.\rcesila=. that gift use Thou 
The God of Healing’s self is standing by thy side ; 

Ray He breathe calm on troubled waters — be th j- Guide ! 

The task is hard. Weakness breeds wrong ; 

None set it right who arc not strong. 

But blest CsTTcnc of the Golden Throne, 

That seated on it is a Lord 
Whom the Sister Graces have made their own. 
Teaching kind acts, the mnning word. 

To be as far as one man's vision may extend. 

Law's champion, an honest foe, a generous friend. 
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0 Kinj! \ntl cli'xnr litU Friend' 

Musti thfir m«^i>fnj,cr bind 
Bardv for missa^c:. to Uv* wise consii,netl 
Mean acts s\i\l dont and stliat so well 
Prepared i conduit pijK as n Bards mind' 

Iltar Ml tlun while 1 fnnVlj till 
How Tliou might bt ft»Ttif\ a rule tliat I apprn%r 
Vnd nston lus cQuntr\ to an VmU I love 


Bough r\\wriLUces of >outh 
llaM taught Demopluhib plain truth 
Though hti hi strijis ttnsil riutonc bare 
That drtsbing spiti in fanev phrase 
C lughl hm— staring up — in an open snare 
Lsca^Kti and from an all fooU mvie, 
lie woiwUrs Ir could ever have lioen l«l n5tra> 
lU chinuTas from diitus King on his wav 

No Cvtcnc Citizen born 
llfid Midowtal os he lacks his tmn 
To inlhience the fortunes of his Stale 
He admits tluvt it eamc and went 
V«ir Opportumtv wiU mser wait 
leaves no ojicmt^ to T<i*ent 
Miserv to know that in his ossn blindfold rjuesl 
or a ehanec the wont, he has thrown awaj the 

IWbt 

Tims seen tin idleness at last 
Of wribthn^ vsith schemes vntjue and vast 
rcxblcr Vtlas h" has Ion,, craved to cliangt 
Idial dnunib for work, of hamf, 
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Within his far, loved Cyrcntcan range- 
On — modest bounds — ^liis father s land. 

Stretched beside Apollo's Fountain, to feast and sing. 
His lyre's notes blending nith the roumiurs of the 
Spring. 

Pity, and recall. Saturn's Son 
Showed mercy •when the War was done. 

Granting the rebel Titans their rclca.se. 

Demophilus is no such foe. 

Now that the youthful turbulences cease. 

Bid thy wrath's gusts no longer blow. 

He'll take up time from ere iviJd germs began to breed ; 
.\sking of life but what staid Townsmen claim tty lead. 

Not to thy heart alone appeal 
I for a Minstrel, to unsc-al 
A Kcagk I’eroTtfr of ittoroy. to !ct it ffavr 
Fully and freely si here it irill ; 

But for Cyrene too-^^tany waste now 
In thinking, if not working. iH 
Agaiust Thee on foreign soil, nliosc valour and Word 
Might avail thy Realm in .-Vnns, or at Comieil-Board. 

And riddles Tlioii csinst rtsad ; Among 
Bncirchng )>oughs. a beiuling throng. 

.Vn oak may reign for Ages, bearing fruit. 

Shorn of its branches, it -vnll live 
Just for so long ns it sh.'tll ehanec- to suit 
Men’s eapnee for it to survive. 

The ‘•ite wanted —itsrlf for fuel — to b- rrifuie 

.‘sl.'sw. a rooPs pillar — farewell. Monarch of (he , 
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It takes trunk bratwhcs <nrlh — all Thtec 
In urusou to in vki. a Trci 
The cnicl los^ the smeidal lit 

Fellow titizciis, might anti mim — 

Like wohes tearing tach other lu a pit — 

Sword crosMiig iwonl brain cro<ising brim 
kintil Eg\pt PiSbia dcskcind a Imt and sweep 
The entire Pcntupohs on a cinder heap 

\t least how could I not tigrct 
To hast unpaid a Poets debt 
lo a Poit for hwmg wlun of Utt 
M\ guist struck on a tbenic of wing 
Divuw II<.ro<.>s dtctls, nijstcrns of tote 
Hxat bvs borm. Mi on wings along^ 

Tin name kreesilas shall Inc if tlial with Mine 
Ihin remenily't who mspirtd Me the wTcath to twine I 



AESCHYLUS 



i^:SCHVLUS 


The propcrtj in '£s<-)i\)us wluch particularlj impresses 
IS his posNcr of concentration on a single character 
c\en on on'* point All tlramitists base for tach pH\ 
a character about nhoQi the rest per'^ns and incidents 
gather or m supposed to gather An author of a booV. 
desires to spread tlie interest Indml characters them* 
stives whither m pla\ or volume have an instinct for 
refusing to be debjintically absorbed yCsch>Ius in his 
PraincthvUs insisted upon it and success From 
the first verse of the Plav to the Ust minds emotions 
ore ns spcctacularlj tlicj could not hilp being rivcteil 
on the Agonizeil figure on the chlfs wde Not that this 
IS nil even Uic chief marvel of the piece \gcs v\urUU 
of manifold passion conflict past future prcbcnt— un 
fathomibk in themselves — elianpc and mtcrcliaiigc, 
whirl round (he Dcitv undcified Buffrring pain ns men 
suiter pain onlv that none human could survive this 
lie has insight into dtcrces of hate which irughtv Zeus 
covets to learn though thev mi(^t show Him consigned 
to be mocked bv llis captive Titans in Tartarus 

\Sc might imagine that ilsclivluv had intendc<l to 
diversify the intenst b> representing the kivtr of Hre 
to Earth as a martyr for llumatut> , u llcviecmcr of Man 
from the permanent status of mrre head of tlic beasts 
rvtiT I IS 3„ 
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of the field that Tleus and himself found him* Sucli 
mediation is pictured only to fascinate us tlic more with 
Prometheus The work he docs, his conflicts with 
OljTnpus serve simply to explain the stupendous Being 
a Thinker has elaborated, created out of his own fane\. 
and his discontent with the State Theology of Hellas. 

The “ Agamemnon " exhibits the same absorjition 
ol the Poet in one of his characters. His subject was 
a grand one. the return of the Conqueror. It "as 
wrenched out of his hands by the adultery of Ch-tpemnestra, 
and her revenge for the slaughter of Iplugenia. That, 
too, a sufficient theme for traged}'. But the Greek 
General m Chief brings in his tram the Prophetess 
Cassandra. Thenceforward the Play is hers. Little 
cares "Titer, any more than reader or spectator, for the 
forced connexion of Captive and Conqueror, or for any, 
verj- unlikely, affection of hers for the slayer of her family- 
Two women occupy the stage ; but for -Escliylus really 
there is only one. AVlicn the Prophetess is gone, the 
curtain might as well drop ! 

If there could be am'thing beyond the utterness wfh 
"hich a \asion seized on JEschylus when he ranged aliout 
for a ruling Idea, it must liavc been at the birth m his 
brain of the Iljunn of the Eumenides. The plaj- is properly 
named after them. They make it ; and the Hymn is 
they. IIow triumphantly the Three defend themselves 
— Iiow grisly, hideous tlicy remain. But by it, tlirough 
it, the grip they keep on heart and brain ! Is there 
anj-thing in the entire range of dramatic literature its 
equal? I say “dramatic’ ; but the “Promotluus” 
is an Ode, and the “ Agamemnon “ a string of Odes. 

Yet tile pen which fetched the Furies from tlu Gates 
of lldl could describe a battle, that of Salamis, .as vividlv 
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•vs if a Napier were reporting from dcsp'itches irritten 
on the hicld ^^e fc<\ as we read tliat not an incident 
IS related for which the Maiatlion soldier could not \ouch 
the honour of Ins aword Not the less but the more 
it IS inspired poetrj 



ISO GREEK /VND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 


PERSIAN NARRATIVE OF BATTLE OF 
s.al.v:mis 

Persai 

The Night -was sped ; 

And Da^vn arraj'cd in grey, and blue, and red. 
Harnessed her nnlk-nhite filhes — 

Then, ivhilc ire 

Looked, though against all likelihood, to see 
The Hellenes’ disappointment, as they tried 
Our line — ^threc hundred triremes, side by side. 

Without a gap — and next scanned the array 
For flags of truce, and Heralds on their iray 
To pray for mercy — suddenly a shout 
Rang, loud, and musical as Prean, out ; 

And echo, returned from the rocky shore 
Of Salamis, sn'cllcd the chorus to a roar. 

If startled ne, how not? lYlien men have fooled 
Themselves hke this, whose blood would not be cooled ? 

Greeks quaking ? Preparations made to fly ? 

Nay, hailing Death, ivith Odes of idctory ! 

But no pause left for us to scold our past ; — 

Scarce had the shout died down, when blared a blast. 
Trumpets sounding oiwct, setting, as ’twcrc 
On flame. Strait, and circumambient air. 

Forthwith, at a word. Greek oars rose and fell 
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With rigular stroke on tbt munnurovis 
\nd the whole was setn of the pmu IWt 
^foMn" m battle Inw* our own to nuct ' 

Fcr the attack their right w»ng led thu nst — 
Strange with what nictU Us ranks were dressed — 
Each foUowang kept Us due intcraal — 

A moments husli ami tlien as if a call 
On Hear n at once ami Greeks «e luanl a cn 
last mulUtndtnous appeal on lugli 
O Sons of IltlKs mil m brook to sir 
^our natisc soil no longer \ours and frre 
Tin Shrines of \uHr incestral Gods the Grtses 
Of sour Sin-s difihd tour wises daughlirs sh\«.’ 
\our ehoiee to htand or kmaP — Nt\cr again* 

Show whether \e b* dnv n cattk or Men’ 

Think not that when lUej raised th ir battle cr>, 
W< filled to answer it to do or die. 

But tlie Fight was on crashing boats on lioaW 
Half oiir dtfiinec (rpired in o«f throats * 

Theirs to btgin —one stteriiu. siriight to break 
V Sidon galUs with bis bnmn beak 
Beat in its tall cursed poop another went 
An Igs'jitian to tin bottom with rent 
Pawning right in th** gild''d prow — and jet 
iortun*. seas fauls es n wlulc the fleets met 
In tile ojKn. Bs digrecs the attack 
iVaseil our medhs of gill* vs back and biwk 
Lntd fir from iHiphlwiiri assisting each 
Ilml to lalxniT not mlb sharp prow to bnaeh 
Swnsing comrade or lurching b\ men bulk 
Sweep off n IkhcIi nf oars and has i a hulk 

Thc> knew their work pribun the smtlnng mass 
And chase wild btr»gi.lcrs, who might strive to pass 
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Fast the pinched surface of the deep ^vas spread 
IVith straggling kttls upturned, and dyed blood red ; 
At eve the victor creevs oft Ajax-isle 
Slew in the king's sight our noblest, now cheap and 
nlc. 

Such ships as beaks, Greek. Persian, faded to 
smite. 

Flung hither, thither, in disordered flight. 

Yet after risks many, much wandering. 

Held out. to rcacii a port, and sen'c The King. 

But alas ! for the slain, though less for those 
AYhom Death in battle-shock saved from our foes. 

Than for theirs nho sunnved to snim the Strait. 

And pray quarter from unquenchable hate. 

IVdd orgy there of massacre and gore ! 

As with a shoal of tunnies on the shore, 

Or fish bursting the net. the \uctors hewed 
And hacked their prey nith splinters of drift-wood. 
IVind and Ocean hushed, borroiring from Death 
The wailing and moaning to be their voice and 
breath ! 

Pity us too ! who watched the agony. 

Till Night saw ; drew within her sanctuarj' 

A shattered salvage ! — 

Great Queen. I have done 1 
But if ten days were counted, one by one, 

'Ere the horrors I ricned were all rehearsed. 

The talc would crave more. — broke not this heart 
fiixt ! 

Be sure no single day since the Sun's birth 
Has seen like carnage revelling on Earth ! 
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C.VSSVNDUV VT THE GVTE 

VgRin. v> I2jtf-1330 

Tjrf Ian ’ The Fire' It hjjhti on me a"^**'* 

’ lorsi\c' OH* Oft' It scorches breast and 
brain ’ 
yUi^t I ’ 

I must' Old men ^c dssm I rase* 

Ilul 1 sec sec ' IWbc\e me ones * 

Hurst m iml sa\< 

Ptrjuftd [lomss — wolf mated — two in one' 

1 he dagger ' 

tK \c Wind ^ — The slating is begun 
Vs ill one heart s blood suHiot * She thirsts for 
gors 

Mie crowns the cup— 'vnh mine*— 

Ti done — I Mc no more 
U Hst I am five iu tlwre in tUt dust 
I’mstcNss wiikI ind rwckUct for who mil alwl must 
Itojipur til* real crawd \agrints lot 
Tliat seoff»rs caUid mint tiun truth ttllin^ hcarktned 
not 

^ cijfft fill Cod 1 tliank thee- l»ane of m% life 
Tliat thou hast Irajipcd mi htre under the butchers 
knife — 
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Ah ! boasted I was free ? 

No. a thrall still— 

A bond-slave still to work Apollo's spiteful vdll ; 

To varn, and be mocked. 

Look ! the slaughter-bath; 

With a Fiend unlocking a ten years’ hoard of wrath ! 

“ May murder not — no blood-fine be paid ? 

Is a King to die, and his ghost never be laid? 

Nay ; do I not in this Mycen® hear 
A striphna, banned, an exile, by the great Gods 
sw car 

That for each blood-drop of a father slain 
Adulteress and .\dultercr shall shed twain ? 

Prophesy 1 vain things? I but dcsciy 
The future in the past, and you have thought I lie- 
Troy sank m flames : and was it not the meed 
For a people glonnng in a robber's deed ? 

And if its Auctors perish, do not they 
As just a vengeance for impious fury- pay ? 

And what am I. that I murmur at Fate ! 

An atom, crushed under the wheels of a wife s 
hate I 

Ye Furies, warders of the gates of Hell. 

Grant me but one last pray'r: and then, grey Life, 
farewell ! 

I would lie decently, when I am dead, — 

Not I fight Destiny ; I was royally bred. 

“ Mill' enter if I sec ’tis death ? ” you say. 

IlTiat gain in lengthening life by hours, when my day 
Is Come ? And ill would it befit my race 
To skulk away from death, not meet it face to face. 

For happy minutes liavc each its sweet taste : 

Y'ears to Priam's daughter are one desolate waste. — 
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' But horror ’ 

rhest foul odouri» th\t assault 
uostnK, as from fresh oywncd ancestral s ault 
To recent nen corpses ’ 

Scent from the f< sst 

Preparing to regale the Mctor lord and guest 
Beside his household aUnrs ’ ’ 

Nas a flood 

Vs \shcn ted Vfurdcr stalks abroad of kindred blood! 

\tt — I am strong again — I go wthin 
lor I ha\c a double jiatt to plas — 

Uatk' begin 

Ts\o dcatli igonio and sole Mourner I 
Though also tn wth Xginumnon mine to dit — 

I nougli of life for me death cannot scare 
like a bird suspecting in i wh bush a snare 
Oul\ Mhen a Woman awl Man atone 
Hereafter for wliat m this house shall lia\t Ixcn 
done 

Stranger friends for« t not tliat 1 died bra\t — 
llus the Kat faaouT thvt of >on I dsing erase 
‘ So much for Earth oral Lifv 

iViul now for Death ' 
Hear Sun the dirge 1 chant inth my expiring 
breath 

Wink nu e>cs drink their list of thj bliajt light ' 
Watch for Thou vralchwt all that these butchers 
rcfiuvti. 

Th~ unlKfncndid Thrall thnr eas\ pn.)., 
lor the doom she shares in blood orgies of to dnj ’ — 
Though what am IT Oust fdicn when Troy fell 
Scarce rcckoneil in spoil the Conqueror brought to 
swell 
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His triumph ! 

But He ! 

Black the sky ; and grim 
Fortune's changed countenance ; how now she scowls 
at Him ! 

At the flash of a falchion flit away 
A Crown, a 'Warrior's wreath. Imperial sway 1 
All shadows, like his Troy I 

I to complain 

That a Murderess snaps for me a captive's chain! 

“ Ha ! See not you there your Iving bleeding He ^ 

I come ! I come ! 

I cannot Save ; but I can Die I 
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CHAIN SONG OF TUF FURIES 

‘ SiSTFBs join hands for the tUnce Me who arc One 
and are Three 

For our measure Tlirec arc enough no tender hie 
need A\e 

The Muse cares not for cliamr who inspires our chorus 
anti h\Tim 

And mortah gtidl) noutd shun what to thim is ugi> 
anti RMm 

Rut thc> shall see and shall hear the rule b> nhich Me 
(liride 

Tlicir lots for although black our home. Me lla^c 
nothing to hidi 

Let them shrink from Us and aldior but respect Us 
thes must 

For our pndc aiwl out yvleasure are to Ik upright and 
just 

Vrr am of than henrl an»l hinds mth no sin to 
ronei d 

Tlies ma\ jviss anil in peace it is not \nlh such tliat 
Me deal 

Rut death ami its agon\ — appoaU of souls lK»n„ 
torn 

From sun and hfs bs their kinsfolk — half ghosts htlp 
less forlorn — 
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We minister to them ; straight "we nse to Earth at their 
cn* : 

Register foul play, cv’r}’ charge that they bring as they 
die. 

Tliough the murderer breast mountain torrent or the 
sea-flood. 

We follow, like sleuth-hounds, the eternal scent of the 
blood ; 

Never halt till We have dragged him face to face with 
his guilt. 

.Vnd plunged Ids soul, stripped and naked, in the gore 
he has sjdlt. 

“ Night ! Night 1 our mother, who conccivedst Us, 
Thou in Thy Momb. 

On Earth, and after in He 11. to e xecute nghte-ous doom. 

Hear how the Son of Latona now has dared to out- 
stretch 

BGs insolent amis ; snatch from our grasp this 
cowering iiTeteh. 

Banished by Us from his home, hunted by Us from his 
kind — 

This suppliant for death, which, as pleases Us. he shall 
find — 

Tliis pretender to a balance of crimes, forsooth, to set 
one, 

tMfe's murder of husband, against a mother's by her 
son — 

This Ixiastcr of pitt\', matndde. venting his ire 

On robbers of his heritage, not slayers of his sire — 

This chastiser of treason, as if our arm were grown 
short 

Against traitress and traitor, and had wanted his support 1 
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Dance, Sisters, dance ou^un^o^cl> feet 
^>^Tro^^ tlie mjstic circle wc beat 
Th Accurst cannot resist as sing, — 

See 1 he is stepping ^Tl1hln the ring ' 

Passionless and ehiU our fateful strain 
Fans furnace fire m the munlcnt s brain 
High though his impious head ho hold 
It shames base metal he prized as gold 
Raaels the toils in aahich he is caught. 

Dazes amazes dnacs astraj ami distraught 
Is {uilsj to iits soul a pest laden mnd from the past 
To one torturing blighting idea t«> his nholc being 
fast 

Prisons lum in a dung<on of himself rattling an endless 
chum 

itlicrcd, a U\ c ghost into notlungncss c\ccpt for 
the p,ain' 

Does the stripling Cml in tmuiting Us knotr he 
defies 

Not Is the Tlifco weird sisters that he ntfeets to 
despise ? 

lit fights a foree noe lleaarn nor Man maa hope to 
abate — 

\Miieh turns not aside nor falters — irresistible Foie I 
hate spun Us into cxistenet like her doggcdlj He 
Bomaassals stHd> her anil and accomplish Iwr decree 
Rest of all do Hi lovativ her Iwhests when ns hen. 
He Set our wits 111 a tangle of cross murders to clear 
Subtle confusions of motive and a babel of tongues 
Pcigiung all of them eomniissions to correct public 
wrongs 

He keep in olntmatc nostrils distinct each si^v ml 
scent 
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Till, troubling Ourselves irith no sophisms. We cast, 
mauled and rent, 

A carcase of soul to the Underworld, not even there 

Freer after aU than in life while breathing upper 
air ! 

This the lot we were bom to, as born were the Gods 
to theirs ; 

Fate gave Us no bright raiment : We to poor things 
were made heirs : 

Strange heritage ours, the reek of some rank butcherly 
strife. 

IMien nearest who should be dearest are spoiled of home 
and life ; 

Blood, freshly dripping. We love; bv it the Sla3'er 
to track: 

Blot him out of cristenec, though with a host at his 
back. 

Look, with long stridc-s he comes in virtue of strength 
and of birth. 

And pndc— his '.—of being the champion of Ri<Tht upon 
Earth : 

We crouch, like leopard on bough, leap from above; 
and there low. 

Fallen and crushed, a mangled mass, hcaw-footed our 
blow. 

Lies he. sensible only that o er him broods somethin" 
worse 

Than horrors of the present— an intolerable Curse. 

One businc-ss ours, to punish ; the only wages We 
ask. ' ^ 

To be free to warn off even Gods, while We do ouil 
task I ' 
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Mull our iiork our Viaj» ha\p Me no ippe^Is lie from 
our Court 

Barren am p^a^e^s to out&idc Powers for support 
Alone Me work at our toil , no ftllowshtp s<ck m care , 
So when Me sit anti ft'ist Me imitc not othen. to 
share 

Me do ns Mt arc done bj ask Jour Oljniptan Zeus 
Mhin He has b>d to IBs board guests gon, bedraggled 
like IjS’ 

Men trust in human glon ' how iramutabk it seems, 
As m the noondii mdianei the golden Palace gleams I 
Me steal from when Me d«tH 
Black robtd m our drew cell 
Bound the splendour tlu awe 
or the grand show Me draw 
Our magK. nag a blight 
Blots out the gm sunlight 
And as our jealous feet 
Ihcir dull sad cadence beat 
Irom mthin the tracing of the ominous round 
Biturns the golden emanation underground 
Vnd in a mist which makes a funereal dome 
A pall to canopv the desolated home, 

Croaniiig incoherent fates a maiuac 
Unkiiowng himself contmer of the rack 
Staggers beneath the shadow of his own sin 
Mondenng whit h< is and what he has been, 

Stendfast our purpose fuIhUmg itself in manj 
modes , 

But the goal nlwaj‘6 is one, however diverse the roads 
Our memones store ill deeds as nusers hoard up fhtir 
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And mortals love Ds not, for We are pitiless and cold. 

In garbage We grope, and drag rottenness into the 
hght; 

Kindness and ]oyancc for Gods ; We are children of night 
and blight. 

If We light a torch, "tis to cheat our prey stumbling in 
front ; 

We need no such flickering to guide our feet in the 
hunt. 

Tremble, Mortals, hearing the ordinance that the Fates 
framed. 

Heaven, receuing, could not but sign* and We have 
proclaimed. — 

‘Tliat. though blood kinsmen have shed seem awhile 
to be dumb. 

By commission to Us it shall rise, and plead from the 
tomb.' 

In the Sunless Land is our post ; there our vigils We 
keep. 

Till Time is ripe for a Ghost to haunt the ilurdcrcr's 
sleep. 

Tliankless our work ; and We know it. Mortals, loathe, 
as ye will ! 

Wc, with our whip of serpents, shall glow in scourgin" 
111 ! " 
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No Iwn wTitcrs lacli gnat of an moTi mJikc in 

the action of them Ihw IschvUis and bophodes 
SophodcN \iVc 1 vms a po\.V of hi^h Rcnnis 

In dnnn he ^^n'> fint of nil a dramatist lie accepted 
tiwk or madt n s>tor\ frimcd it plaxnise th<n put 
it^ rhincttrs mth the \>tnht\ ht had inspmd on the 
staijc In nlition to them tUtir activitv there lu is 
notlunp hut phantiglit It max Ik ohjcettcl thit this 
IS mere word tnek'TX it n the sanit mind in a different 
cajiacitx the author shuflks tin pieces as he pfcasis 
ith a thorough artist this is not true As a pK^wnglit 
he ought not therefore he ennnot TIic Chorus is out 
side th( niU lie max lead that in praise nf hisowndcar 
tolnuus e sen exalt the dominion of tphniditc andher 
fluid hros 1 Iscxshete h'* is on honour not to inUrfsn, 
with the laws of the l>etng he h"d bestowed 
The n-sult is a statuesque certnint) of ttfiit Out 
s«ne in the CFdipus Txronmis is suprtmc TIic 

dnnnfallen blind pnnee desenbes to Theban townsmen 
the fatal encounter wath his father Laius at the Three 
^^a^s with none left fur witness hut a gurgling brook 
Simple the means ox erpowenne the impression I Fxcr> 
line though the reader th" spectator knoxrs the whole 
trageds compels a pause before he alloers himsdf to 
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ncn^ii!/' his kiw^'h <lpc. *Hi>* Draniati'-l n<M.f ' 
ctuilrnl (if his ou a < mnlmns A {'tilhif j-s. scrcnilj « 
nifus» s (fm If niio (.'liasJroplit's fht jiu>st volcanic. ' ‘ 

calm hroods tmr the viclini of late. Mochen 
haiic, as v.-ouhl He Ihoiisands of rnjit -^Gi'-tnans. 
on the hii.s of Die I’mt. hut on the siphlh-ss ’ 

dunno the awful monnnts win n hi definds hi' 
(.ffac-iminl from nil linmaii society! . , 

Tlirminhoiit the dranintic remains, and in all suni'itin 
aiiuMfins to the ritt(e}i of winch we dcplorf tin ” > 
Sojihoch s shows llic same ahnegation of self. ( hnf 
in his phus h\c tluir own Hms in e.ssentials. V>‘-‘ 
onK to recollect the Antiooneof Iht ” Q'elipns in Coh’W‘® 
to he stire how she would treat the tthcl of Crcoii. 
The descent into tin tennb and end there wcf<^ Gic 
iiieMlnble dramatic triumph of a heroine over a tyrant 
It IS the same ss'ith the “ .Sj-os,.” I’or tin drantati't 
the Ajax was Homer's chamjnon of Hellas, no casual 
victim of a fit of madness, m sJncp's shambles. I'aHeUi 
the mighty fighter, as of necessity in a wTcstle of niusclcs 
with brains, has to die. but tlics grandly. 

The moderation the evenness, the self-rcstramt, 
of tilt Poet as Dramatist, after some lw'cnty-fi\ c centuries, 
make thcmsches still felt, Witldeel. hurled, by the 
fancy of Asschylus. the passion, the wrath tlic combative 
philosophy of “Prometheus,’ the vindictiveness, as 
scorching as cold-blooded, of the Furies, cleave their 
way irresistibly, arc audible wlmtevcr the tongue. 
Scholrrsliip helplessly suspects, even hopes, that a proper 
appreciation of Sophocles, and of his delie.ate dramatic 
conscience, has suffered through the impossibility of 
representing the mellowed harmony of Attic diction 
through the medium of downright English. 
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amru^ mndkvti's ms miNDsrss 

AnT) \Nh\t see I sightless’ 

Three ro-ids meet , — 
llrnrs n1^To^^ the s^wiei for jostling ftet 
Of men nnd horses 

Slone <lcAf I should Inar 

That old mins owUrs ind tint somig mius 

jeer - 

Now sMortls chsluiig now sIiIIikss as of riLilIi — 
Si%c ft hidden brook murmuring Iwncath 
Soil gore r( d — a fftthcr s — b\ ft son shed ' 

So I lift I/inl Charioteer stftrk dt. id 
Unit I oil Hells trad IiwisiWe then, 

Thoiij,h Cross Roids not to \ou the Wood of men 
\c had drunk — whs not l«i\t svarntd’ — for M knirr 
AMiit haling done 1 wrs cursetl b\ hate to do’ 
Nujitials begetting nuptials' Rabble mut 
Sires brothers chdelren mothers m\es m niul out ' 
Mass all aduUcncs wnec Earth betan 
Match tins kennel of foiilmss if sou can ' 

But enough’ ei n to uH of it mud sb>nne, 

Vs to do khamcil luturi ' — 

In lliftsens name 

Hasten, hik\ put nu anvwheti awas 
Slab if \ou will or throw n sen stni 
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From .1 cliff ; ‘^n that iiLVcr I aiiam 
Be ‘'vrn of mortal lyis! 

For il' igii 

To touch a poor wntdi’ 

You Will catch no aclic 
Through my (h‘'Cn>*c ; 'tis om none hut myself 
take { 


can 
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(I DIPUS VTtOIONOS 
Coi T\ 

Str.kn( ER old -vodbcnt and lilind, 

Tin jjuuU -or lUa\c« or OiAtirc — kiod 
Irv U xding flux witli gracious Innd 
To the croM tt of all our hn»|»\ hticl 
Ijsten how m this gleaming dale 
Sings Tin mleome th^ nightingale — 

Vw AT A'0» M^St jJm KariiUi^ X»Atp jdxada, 
1Ji( pih tiulighl of the Muodbntl ghdt 

I he full notes rise arol fill 
fnidiTvst mulngal 
from the tangk of dark nj 
tnd tin mun fniilcd grrrmrj 
Winch ncitlur suns tif JuK can jurch 
Nor dust storms sriltrr ami toss m March 
\. wild g«dcn tins of ours 
Of llownrs ujwn {lowers 
Crocuses each n gold n»\ 

\nd aM dew foil d»> bj daj 
Till Narcissus in fair clusters ttlooming b\ its snje 
Unforgitting how long since it hail l»ccn its jiridc 
In ‘siciUon knnas mesdow to rntwm 
Wnaths for Dimeter an*l txaiiteons Prnserjune 



200 GREEIC'AXD LATIiST ANTOOLOGY 

Hark ! how thrcachng rocks, leaping hills. 

Carol multitudinous rills. 

Sleepless through the hstening night. 

Chattering, flashing in sunlight. . 

With broods of quickening showers 
iMinistcring to sjinng flowers : 

Till, one on another, as in frolic and play. 

Vaulting and bounding, each pursuing it.s own way. 

All }oin Cephisus. where plunging from its high crest 
It heaps the laughing Iiarvests on the plain's wide 
breast. 

Haunt of Gods, this spot whither, stranger. Thou 
art come : 

And we with gladness hail their visits to our home. 
Often "tis Bacchus, by torchlight. 

Tlirough forest, over pathless height. 

To drum-beat leading his glad band. 

Xjunphs. his adorers, tlirough our land. 

Xor are the Muses absent, dancing, and with song. 

Or .Aphrodite driiing her chariot along. 
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xVNTicoxF ino\Ti\r nrii ro^m 

\ni>a \\ 

0 C\\FnN gnm m\ d^vtUmg piftfe below 
JniKr of tins iwor /lt*.h of iN woe 

Thou <unb>t uot lo'V me lo»t, »n thv dour \'\hU 
Till onK bridal charulKT 1 *.11111 know 

Uiath ’ Thou rt no stnngir to iJii kinjjs from whom 

1 pount doicent of a to\al hnc I comi 

Hast thou, not ^vrucailAll their nohlrsi Ixst’ 
knkind thourt cillcil — not to mi bouml for honu * 

Itw liavc mt (lass on earth biin ami all wire 
Slauicfl m\ touiu: numone*. with ean — Ihc more 
Ilhck for a nioth'-rs cnif' and Sm for thme — 
llidh tenfold dearer for each pan" sou Ixire 

\iul dearer >ou for >our-. my brethren twain 
Clasprd tu whosi arms I will forget the paiu 

Of hfi, and joii sour hate drowned in tnj lose — 
Two rancours healed doubling a MsUrs gam 

tor OIK I die for Iwth i»t that lone eiU 
1 hse m lose — lJnolbet> — sou know it w«lJ — 

For jou the Honib that t>are Sm. tliat l>cgot — 
I^se without whieh liras ns self for nii were IWlt 
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AJAX TO ins SWOllJ) 

\j i« , \ v hi ■ (.' 

Stsm> th(n‘. {rood Sword: Iv rirn). atul do lh>’ work 
Had I h'lhiirc. hadsl tliott. to play with wortL — 

The wit, the Ik art — well ini^hl wt rt.ihon otil 
Riehl Tor tiial We Jiave on Imnd : — first, oifl Thovt 
Ilfclor's— hiilefti) to Me all foni^ni Wood. 

Ills most, and, .ninoii" fots of Grete*. lie most; — 
Xc.\t. thi mould wherewitli 1 Jiave jrirt thee rotiitd, 
Trojau (arlU wlucK loatUts Greek fed Ireadiu;! it. 
.\nd thirsts e'en now to dnnk up my Junrt's blood 
Wistly, for that tliou art .a trusty blade, 

NVlueh chooses for its I^ord. whoe'er he be. 

Death in svorkiuanhkt w.iy. if die lie will 

Tins sottkd, well, in life:— after I what then? 

Zeus —for I trace from Thee — "rant this I .i-sk — 

Little, precious — that Teucer first of all 

May learn, tind draw Me off the reeking sword. 

Lest I be spied by some one of my foe.s. 

And cast a prey for dog.s jind birds to tc.ar. 

Just that. O Zeus, I kneeling crave of Thee ' 

To Thee, winged llcrmcs. .also here I cry': 

Guide of the Dead from Earth to Hades, come. 

Lead w itli friendly hands to the realms below ; 

Thou shnlt not wait , 1 know liow. by one lea)) 
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On tins br-wc sword to wrench the life awaj 
\Uthout c\ n \ sprsm from m> gaping sido ! 

A\ Hid I fcuinmon the dnsid Sisters three — 

\t of stem MrgiiuU keen to mirk 
^^rongs of poor mortals hastin with long stnde 
Bi. Judgi-s, Adsoeates \\engers Ik ' 
tet ^le faw the \tmde hmr Vc tcU 
How tlicj liavc brought m\ life to utter nought 
tandeinn ind snatch the caitiffs where their doom, 
absolute as ugh as is mine 
Is wrought on them b\ htnds dear as their own 
Their rums depth eoiidi^nlt matching mine 

^ea and v\h\ righteous tun<s slack \our course’ 
Spare not ' make the entire Gmk host to taste 
Iluth for time guilts rnnets — all hast smned* 

Hats * Good s'leli hate' Alas' tint I am ihtr, 
ktwt bung ^lam lufvmts to thoss I lose * 
llnchl Sun God dm ing Tliou th> e ir on high 
Vs Tliou look st dossn on mv ancestrd isle, 

I'luck ths gold stiidd< st rein to break the news 
Or ms jKnhtion nn<l untimrl> fate 
To the Old Man m\ tatlwr urn! to Her 
Who liorc aivl fucklid m< \h' when She hears 
The mourners She wall lend Ihi titi thfou„Ii * 

> noiigh \ain gncMa,— now to do— and quick I — 
Th«ut,h IXalh one moment* tre 1 come to Tliec 
TJiou and I will have leisure to eonvetse 
In pJentv flien irhrre soon ir< slialj lx mates — 

Hut while 1 still behold Tht-c tight of Dav 
I would gnat Thee and th> Charioteer 
V last ami onlv lime— lUWr again ’ 

Thet aim }tr>]j ootl of SalamiN 

Whereon im hoiiu m\ lathers hearth were raiMul 
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Ai!(J faJH'ni' \l}i' f!'. '.will iK kinijri'fl : 

Nor forj:> t 1 TrnyN ais'l p’.iiii'- ; 

I'or tlir\ in l;v lioiin‘-li M‘- : 

tjiu c for aye 

lliarksn; 1< ! A)a\ l»!(l yon ail. J'ar' vrcU ! 

lliju-' v.iiifis n<\ .iinoiio Shadow^, shadow' fo 

disfoiiixi' ! 



EURIPIDES 



LURTPIDES 


To umkrslnnd and ^lan tunpidcswc nuist not take 
h\ lu«« miicli Jets bopkoelci for o\ir clr imatic measure 
or »t<in((anl IK is si nsible tliat ht addresses lus audience 
from a bta^t , set hr binds l»nis<Ubj no theatrical rules 
has no dramatic cmiscunee of etiqutttc lie is poet 
and dramatist eombuKd aiu\ moralist besides ^c^J 
modern m rcehiv othcrsM'C he is csjKCiaUs % Modern 
in Ills implcsment of tearv \«r\ ronlj m \ I*la% of 
ins is pithos wIioUv absent as it is from the ewibcrant 
tniiodj and fantastic ima^inntncncss of tiu ssondctrul 
‘ Itaccln Commotii> he runs up ond down the ssholt 
seih tisinR its powers esen svtnkncfses In the Rrand 
Imnn on I>em<tsr mth more suppleness he rcaehes the 
iiiWimits of Pindir Note how the Mother of the CotU 
bows llerseU to seek not as Goddess ns a human mother 
Ikt niMsiKd daucliler It not the rosM pride 
spiritualizes Polsxenas claim to oUit herself, not as 
desotetl bs her counlrs s foes lo the Ghost of her slam 
tindcgroom It punfies amt sweetens the sasagers of 
llmiha 01 cr child Vstsanax It connects and reeom lies 
Iphigenw s homirat n father s immolation of anunwiUins 
victim to \rtemis with the SfJendour of her insistence 
on her right to despatch the llellcnio Armada to the 
destruction of nirate Tma Continunlh it is used in 
aiT 
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plavs oil War as a lever to lift blood and liaioc 

nobler level. . 

^^^lether the occasion for its use arise or not in 
course of the action is a matter of indifference to n 
In the agony of Troy a queenly mother has the ° 
Polyxena’s voluntary execution of her doom broug 5 
a Herald. For the' Poet, as Euripides alwaN'S— drama 
or not — ^rras, the distinction iras immaterial. Sc was 
subject to manifold fits of inspiration which deman c ^ 
an audience. The Theatre of Athens was open to him , 
and he availed himself of its hospitality, though ofteii 
not enthusiastic. For rules he cared not. if it suited u® 
inspiration to break them. He was a teacher ; 
thousands on the benches were not umiilling to be 
taught. Cntics might tell him lie prosed. Crowds, 
though it were so, listened, and learned. In the opinion 
of enough others he ivas a magician, and charmed those 
ivho nere not of the deaf adder brood. Tliesc latter at 
any rate could not drive him dumb. They jested upon 
him ; accu.scd Iiira of Atheism : spread malignant stories, 
the \-iler if at all true, about griefs in his domestic life ; 
grudged the admiration he won from insc thinkers. 
Bravely he went on wTiting till death took him. at the 
.igc of seventy-four, in a species of voluntary e.xilc at 
the Court of Maccdoiuan .Vrchelaus. He was always 
belter v.aliied abroad than at home. A noble Epigram 
attributed to Tliucydides attempts to clear Athens as 
a City of complicity in the baiting of one of its chief glories. 
It fails to convince. 

Renown apparently did not save other illustrious 
dramatic careers from trouble in Ancient Athens. 
Alschylus had to stand trial for impiety \ An attempt 
was made to deny .Sophoclc-s management of his affairs 
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on Ihf ground of scniU decw ' llapjiiU the fertiht% 
of id) thm niarMhoH^ hruii'- in suppUing thi ji<itJonr) 
stage scenud to thrut the mon for the poisonous pm 
pneks \s littU it be hoped, nmideit it the scant j 
concession of ]>riz<s Lurijndes in particuKr for lus 
se%tnts fi\c or niiHt\ two Phes w vs sildom efowned 
Not apjnrent\\ that lus seniors w«.rt more griicrousU 
rewanted Time has Ixin-v little more IdHral m •himo" 
hut s{\tn ipietc for ^-scHnIus and Sopliochs vs ogvinst 
for Fitripides vuntvtn or eighttfo ireordmg as the 
Rhesus is ineludid or omitted For sheer htemrv 
merit and as tlissics I dw sa\ it m,i\ be thought 
that the cenernl ivcghct is tcrribk But os I re- 
marked earhir the work of l wtipidis kvvps n vrinning 
modem Havonr Fven m Ins distigvrd of hter»r\ aiul 
dramatic conwntions ht is abU to come closer to fvllol^ 
human instinets iNit to the bitter iwcessitv o! declaring 
>nUi Mhich of tin grvat Thrta wt could hast easiU 
dis]>cnsc wi might fiiul hnripidis th< hirdest to pluck 
out of OUT )t( vrts ’ 


rvRT 


15 
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DEMETER’S SEARCH FOR PROSERPIA’L 

Helena, it. 

I 

It was when tins world was young. 

And no minstrel yet had sung, 

Tliat the Mother of Gods wth hurried feet 
Over mountain, meadow, moor. 

Tlirough glens, and where rivers laugh to meet 
Ocean’s dcep-resounding roar. 

Rushed in a passion Divine of wath, love, despairs 
Seeking her lovely daughter lost, earned She knes'’ not 
^\herc 1 


II 

.\s her team of lions bore 
'riie Lamenting Goddess o'er 
Earth courting her caresses, and her nad 
For tlic maid stoVn from her hand 
Pierced the clash of castanets on tlie g.a!c. 

, Goddesses, a virgin band, 

%Yind-Xymphs. Pallas, mth Gorgon's head and panoply, 
, And .Yrtemis, joined in the search for sweet Perse- 
phone. 
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111 

— iml rmJ for pla>matc lost 
Iiv girlhood— as for bud tos^t 
In Mu\ from rosc-trcc bj a northern blast — 

Pall IS IIiintrrs.«; JsMnphs wuvil shod 
HaoV. to tliLir Ol>mpr*in inetar passed 
'lournni}: fs mourns a Go«I 
Vnd ns tluv p irlcil from IKmitor jxmdtrcd vhon 
Slu Would h*. found among their Pomi«vm in Hess n 
fiT-un ' 


Rut in Iltr the Motiwr stirred 
Resond the CodiUss — 

She hearil 

\nd hide fircwtlU — 

Tlien loosened from their joke 
Her lions tin n Imd asidt 
lltr smnth lur torch c%«n lur Meptre hroki 
Strippiiv h<r wml of all pridi 
Of » then. 'll r»lm that nigns d>o\e 
Of Immortal limits to tin last agonj of lose’ 


No longir a Toddess Slw — 

Nought Imt 'tother oould Shi be — 

V lonth \Noin.in raggid and forlorn, 

RigS'^S “craps that tlojjs had spurnctl, 

Rcsciching tidings of a Daiishlct lorn 
Iroin her tnihrace often turned 
Into the drear night anth rude gibing from the do^ir 
Then some clue which J*rokt — haiiiv. Her more 
hopeless than ’ 
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TI 

Patient of roughness, sorro^\ ; 

Humbling Godircad to bor^o^v 
Help from Man. of no more avail than Heav n : 

She. of Gods most innocent, 

MTio, more than all. for human kind had striv n. 

In heart and brain worn and spent 
With groping for a way out whence there uas way none. 
On the ground down fell swooning, comfortless, chiitllcss, 
alone. 


vn 

It was Ida’s topmost peak. 
tVherc Nymphs of the mountein seek 
For strays that the call of warm blood in spring — 
Scent, snolet and primrose — 

Has set on the high uplands nnndcnng 
For joys no other flock knows. — 

There in a stony, snow-deep thicket lay She prone, 
Where, only not dead because Divine. She herself had 
thrown ! 


VIIl 

Meanwhile nor garden nor field 
Would its herbs and flowers yield : 

The woods no more put forth their soft green leaves 
For the crumple t\-borned beasts ; 

Gaunt hunger stalked beneath the cities' caves : 

.Mlars nnsstd their wonted feasts; 

Even each tie w -fed rtservoir of water kept 
Its sparkling fountains closely sealed bectiuse its Ladv 
wept. 
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ix 

Then Zeus fag<r for nlicf 
fo the Mother h angrv gnef 
Threatening famine, Unde the Graces arm 
Themselies and the Quctii of Loic 
W ith all their joint atliHcn, of charm — 

Tliouj.h Ihej should lci\c mght nbinc — 

^nd lead with tlwm the sister Muses down to Eartli 
So, hi hmin and (111100, to eonjurt an aelung breast 
to mirth 


Vorth (line from OUmjMis thei 
Mith suTjiassuig bright and gii 
\{ihrodktc at tluir head and a tronji 
Of hoi's their loudest to boom 
Oil the nmhals with their bnssiesl whooj* 

\nd the Ox shinned ktltlcdrum — 

'111! the Coddc'.s startid from her slaried cart worn 
<l« ji 

111 the shock of her juiinzenimt forgiltiiig cv’n to weep ' 

M 

Still ns 111 a hnlf trance Mi 
Listened to the mrtodi 
Df the Muses sin,n»V, walclud the Graces 
Intertwmng in thi dance 
\ml pwd with raptirn on their swetl faeis 
Now III r« treat now adianee , 

While nil throiiffh the ri*j>rian Rueen assumed 
eonimaud 

llj title of Ihaiiti s nghl diiuw of the wholt jojous 
liawl 
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XII 

Ne'er had felt Demeter this 
Blissful ivonder, ivond'ring bliss. 

Weeping She smiled once more, and smihng ivcpt- 
She touched a flute : ^ivithout breath 
It M’arbled, and Nature at one note leapt 
Into ivarm life out of death. — lisS 
Praise be to Music 1 healer it of Earth's alarms ! 

Music, that shall bring a Daughter home to a Mother s 
arras. 
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BVCCUWTtS VTTlIEnFS 

Bfttrhn 64-16* 

From tht HikI of to HclKs «c «>n\i 

oni cr\ o» our lips to Uic nucitul hniTu. 

Of Him I-oM of tlu cWpc nml of so«n 

Hitlirr lU his Ui\ «s mIio to Tmolus brlmv 
SmihI putts oun graliful toil 
Td tread imd W«ss the soil 
Whetv lie drc>s lii> first bn »lK 
Ott tlu Ixisom cf Death ' 

\s Ml mtlc thcs< hills hiiiTj m«n and pra\ 
DiomsMi to jvmlun * Out of m\ «ni 
Ml that hjmn not mir Cod’ dan utter a u«ml 
Ihtt of Klor> to lliuinsUi our LnnI ' 

IHrvt of fur distim 
MviUmI in Cenls uiMlom he 
l\lvo knoMs lliin None an. wise 
Hut thr) of the Mvstines’ 

^^heI\ our ears Lorel of Reeels o}>cnod to hrar 
Tin summom to the htlKI shame etraightwae and fear 
Fdl off u$ as dust and oeer lend and sen— 

How eve know not—old lowng tUct hidt wc followed 
Tliee’ 
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When iwis>tblc Thou art, 

Tliy image is in the lieart : 

' Hiy pity, thy love how vast ! 

How. too. TJiy anger can blast ! 


Thousandfold paid were nc for past years of ills 
Bv that first night when we burst into the hills 
ATith wild dancing and song to inaugurate 
The rites. i\w-crowned. of Cybcle the Great ! 

On that dread day Ids were wc sealed 
By the Arystcrics He revealed ! 

His. with his spirit to abide. 

Companions of the SDnctified. 

He calls, ne come: glad now to this City proud: 
For here maid Stmtlc. the royal, was wooed 
In the plenitude of her conquering charms. 

Bj' Zeus stooping from Ohunpus to her amts : 

And here, from a womb lightning-torn. 

Was our Lord Dionysus born ; 

And the mighty Sire cleft his own 
Flesh as -a cradle for his son. 

Thence — wltilc havd-by lay mere ashc'- the j 
bride — 

lltmorscful lightnings keeping their watch beside — 
Was our Lord delivered duly. God from God : 
Horns upon his brows, snakes liissing from his rod 
And Fate bade Him go forth. 

East and west, south and north. 

IVilhout sword, shield, or bow. 

To lay citadels low; 


;irl- 
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To «m cmpirtb. l»\ mirth witch mui nncl tame 
bnitc 

IK niJnstn-K\ i. mi«»ic with iiul tutp 

rht cipti%c s(t Ircf , ancl Kinjpi edict*, dcf\ 
IncNjilipiihlc thunder m "x Hue sk\ 

Ills ( teed to dxtuc •viid Mn„ 

Is the >Hsl wcirshippm" 

Vnd to Uu 5 ;U and njoin 
Mop. thin wadin? («kIs \oi<t ' 

Thebt!, that nursuKt Sinnl< s Ixauti to \u hi 
A us from hn ind |di»htMl troth to His (iiittn 
Our Lord Hioinsus ohVts «s to » mi 
Tine and Tliim rtjuiit atm m tmn of sour scorn 
Of hii t odlu wi Uasle ' no tUl i\ 

M Ri t Th\ rai dtm f« staC urns 
Of faun aUns Hue fitld flowers tmm 
\>»cV house fr* nts with oil. Kases and luiic 

Lft„),wls' tiiuld sc altars to llini ' scftrr)i tin groscs 
Tu hulldo xoiir heads Milh the eliaplets lie tons 
lour nomeji nlnjidi laud StnuU s son 
Thousrnds tins of Ihousaiwls tlaiwiuf* on and ou, 
Quitting distnK aiul shuttle and hxim 
Mother UnMiis hihe Imde her tmdigmom 
I p prim iMlhrroHs c.**erm>lis stet{> 

\s pid fl> bdtin not oni.1 leap 

M nkv flut< Hid drum that — ^\rh' p. the tuples 
dwill 

Unto Zeiiss inirscs in tlirir Cretan ctU — 

\ wild ers to the torjbantes found 
VnsACs to ths Satsrs, middened at the ioiiix! 
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Hark to the drum as it roars. 

While higher and shnlicr soars 
Tlie Phrj'gian flute, and our feet 
Time in a fine frenzy beat. 

Men. ye are ■warned ; ive call rvith drum, flute and 
lute ; 

Take your choice, cr\' for pardon, or stand ye 
mute ; 

Be mad as we arc, or sober — as ye vnW ; 

For hear Him — do yc not ? — wc arc for the hill ! 
Strange the road • yet no guide we need ; 

Our Lord is in front ; He will lead. 

Tmolus, Kitlucron — uhcrc wc roam. 

The print of his feet makes all home. 

Sisters, remember yc the long autumn nights — 

Weeks was it. or years back ? — on Lydian heights. 
When away He nould burst in chase of liill goat. 
Across torrents, ewgs. and catch it by the throat ; 
Thci\ throw Him dowt\ to sleep 
Among us on the steep. 

While Nature, as He slept. 

A solemn silence kept — 

And before the midnight was come, start iiji, tak< 

A flaming pine torch, and bid us all an .ike. 

.Ml! liow gkidsonu we to see his bright c\-is glance, 
And jom our ^faster in the tnumphant dance ; 
iniilt at the touch of his fict di\in<, 

in runkts, homy, milk, and winr% 

With clouds of frankincense earth had stored. 

Rich tnbute to its lauginng Lord. 
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Coutajjt, si-jlcrs, Again wc sh*vH Him behold 
Vs on Tmolus wlien enrth nini mne nnd streams 
gold 

Set os We host sicu — God Atan-manj ond one — 
I>i%crs for the world the same tor ns alone , 

Locks tossing A golden shon r m the breeze, 

\oic> high and then low music m all kevs 
I \ es bint flashing st ir^ moutii a rtd flow r — 

Girl for tlic eharm God for the poir’r ’ 

Ilnrk’ thi drum Isoonis its roar its Phrsgiin cries, 
VNhiU th*. flute \nth notes soft ant\ holv ri plies, 

Ilcsr \i Dioinsus summoDiiig J«s flock 
To frolic through the forest from rock to rock* 

VMwn on KitliTron the niul roul 
111 leads— the whoh air one mid shout 
I-ioe I-\oi « None bi wlored 
Ilul Bacchus B icchu- Km« and Lord J ' 
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A PATRIOT MARTYR 

Iphig in .Vul., vv 13<;S-1401 ; and 1434- 1 oOS. 

“ WuoTu M-ith my Father, Mother 'I 'tis unjust ; 
How can ^'.c iiclp but do v.hat do vc must ? 

And AohiUcs, thougli noble he to stake 
Life in my cause — hou suffer him to take 
Arms aganxsl a host 1 'Mother, uhat if thus 
Mischance befell a stranger, and through us t 
Listen my Mother, now- that 1 have brought 
Truth home to me; yes. to my inmost thought. 

I has c resols-cd mysi If ; — it is to die ; 

And besides, 1 will die gloriously 1 

Read my heart, ^fothcr : sec. how f.iir .i show, 

.tnd worthy of our race, my head to Ikiw. 

Tlus hour upon nought else but me tlu whole 
or Hellas dw'ells — fears, hopes — with all its soul. 
'Tis mine to loose or bind ' to say tlu word. 

NYi' thtr waste Phrygia with fire and sword — 

For giult of Paris \eng( us on his land — 

Or fftnpt now and again sr robher band 
To rfjKat the foul .wt ; (o steal from Gnti.r 
tV('li-dowi.rcd bndis, and hold tluir sjynl m peace 
JKjikath IS a shn.ld for .Nelit-an fani" 

It will scare puates ; hh^it shall b • nn n.unc. 
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bethtnk thie nght thou Ixa^t to chng 
On m> bclisvlf so fomih to tht thiu^ 

Lallid L)fc for thou did t biir m< to tx oik 
I n a nnlliciu pnrts niul not thine duni 
Count men of the spear ten tho»is.\nel on sljon 
Seimen as mem skdlui to pl\ th« ner 
Ml strndUitg to (t^ht the Tea t «n to death 
The "oli rlmck the hiftstutf of nn jioor bn »th ' 

To keep this justlj rdhn«, baKtin strii^Oit 
Slxall ne light among Cmks the lire of hate — 

Goad m\ Wooer ftir me to set hw life 
Ag-iiiist ft nliole in ele^jvrite Wnfe — 

Win "imld not Greece W jimd b\ oni M»ns birth 
Did prU bs tiiousftwjs lose their sliarts nf l-irth I 
Vnd non i Coetde*xs has Jneii pleased to rhonso 
This bexlt of nunc J on cm 1 refuse 
f ft luoftuf ' ttathet "hile free I Im 
Ms*self to lUlKe IkkIs soul I give’ 

1 eemte ft mlliiiii \Arnhre and nhm 
Our ract ’•holl br niMcmbeml «mi»ng men 
tor me slinll stand m place of MediUsl p*\ 

Sons ejf m> nemib the waste where onea" slooel 
Troi 1 

Siases from bejonil tbr I’nh steer here and Hniil 
live, queanh Hellas* I'etish the twsc thougUl ! 

Silent Jin Mother* Wie'pcsl* Oh rtirbear' 

In pit) cense * Sh«d thou for me no tear 
Make me iml a ctncwl 1 svill not haci 
Thct sh» ftr those ehor locks clothe thev for a gnec 
of a lost child, 1 hue a*ofed for thee 
tnd me, not scar* hot immoilMitj I 
\o mere cunwnon eaitlt u tlu« Iwelj s tlooni 
\h Mtar /eus» d»wght«-S •* me tomb’ 
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Good Notlier Thou bchcvcst me at last — 

I biing Greece deliverance, and have cast 
A fortunate lot ? — 

‘ Askest what to saj^ 

From me to my young sisters ? ’ — ^That I pray 
Them not to mourn — 

‘ Anc fer Orestes here ? ’ — 
Brother 1 let me embrace thee, dearest dear. 

Ry help, all thou couldst ! — 

Mother. I entreat— 

Watch o’er him till he be of man's estate — 

For I may not ' — 

A last look ' my one woe I 
‘ Aught else to do for me ? ’ — 

Wilt not forgo 

Thy anger nith my sire ? He loves me well. 

Although Greece better ; it is as I tell 
Thee of Life and Me. — 

No ? Then, here we part. 

And, Mother, no more tears ! Sparc this torn heart 1 
No further ; my Father’s guards sliall attend 
Me to the meadow nhere will be the end. 

Proclaim silence. Heralds ; and, Maidens, sing 
To Artemis ' already the priests bnng 
Barley to awake the flame ; the King .stands 
Clasping the hallowed Altar with both hands ; 

.knd I come — ^to deliver, to destroj' 1 
• Champion of Hellas — stormcr 1 of Troy 5 
Pour ye the purifying water down ; 

.Vnd flow'rs ' my locks the sacnfice shall crmvn 
xVround the temple dance ; around the shrine. — 

Blood to content the Oracle ? Lo ! Mine ! 
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\ single moment — 

Mothir I must ksip 

ten Iltii ns feist «!ul( for tliei I oetp 

Revered ali ' hoi\ revinil’ n list Fanwcll ' — 

Dince \c Maidens agim ind d ineing swill 
The Chint to \rttm«s prtj Ilir set frn 
tor m\ sake our sficirs m »ft llitni o tr tfn s« t 
T hill when our pians souml in ln>j let not 
Her name who sent the \Mtftrs lie forgot ' 

}■ nough , — I otasi to tread l\li>gic earth 
"So mon ^I\ccTl'c mine tint jpwe me birtli 
And nursed mi for the eled m Hilhs 1 
Tnumph to do altUouj^h bj tt 1 dii ’ 

For nil no more bright U ammg I>av tint welK 
From deep fountiins m the llciv ns when, /cus 
dwells 

VditH to life ' »t ami its Fate hm elom 
Ih'tr Horst their lxsl'-\ kmfi s lladi ' 1 am 
gone 

fUithir wliirc bchuul a bluk veil for me 
A mw Morld irails and a new Destiiij * 

Uitmss FnewU Ml I di< of rii\ free will I — 

\nd jfl — 1 loM. IhiT Sumhim love th« std) ' 
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TROVS LAST NIGHT 
Hecub . IT. S0~>-'j2, 

" No more, my Ilium, will be heard thy glorious 
boast. 

That Thou hast never echoed the tread of alien host ; 

.\las ! warriors of Hellas, a tempest-cloud on Thee. 

Hide all that Tliou wast from my soul'.s eye when it 
strives to see 

Thy crown of towers tlie-y have shorn ; soot fouls thy 
marble brow. 

Mlio even in fancy could care to walk thy pavements 
now 1 

In the middle of the night descended on ilc my 
doom : 

Then I perished out of life, entering a living tomb, — 

Sacrifice had been offered ; and at last the feast was 
done ; 

!Music and dancing had ceased : all the joyous guests 
acre gone ; 

On tired eyes sweet sleep v.as fluttering down; mv 
bndegroom lay 

In our chamber, on the couch — idle war-gear put awav 

Upon the wall beside him — he not tlunking ever more 

To view the hated sailor-throng trampling upon 
shore. 


our 



CnUK AUSTtRPIULS 


I too would go to r«.2.t and Mt n\% golden mimit v^Ilcrc 

Inoiild light me while I bonud within its snood itu 
hrndeil hw — 

Wlicii a jubilant *.110111 mid stwams and shriiks came 
ringing down 

Du inght 

Gr«ks* oiirs the eitidii’ Now ho’ to 
sack the town’ 

Mj bflovid ont snateiK-d his spear he was hutilicml 
In ma suit 

\o blip from Dian whom 1 stntd trt I Ix'came a 
bruU 

\s m wakin*, dnam I %sas rocking on the salt sio 
flood, 

I/xiking hack on whtre ni> Cit\ inv Ilium bad stood 

riitn swooned and tn\e bKnthed since but to call eursis 
on th< iicad 

Of the Gnak woman wnth her paramour tirnl lawless 
Ijcd 

Gods* aaiiige Me on their mamagi— naj none but 
it might swm 

V spuim from Hell's abvss a spiteful Demons lustful 
dn ini * 

Toss bnns Ocean. Helen Ilium s banc forvik’n lorn’ 

Ilif plaa roblicd Me of home Hca\ n' let Her never 
reach her own I ” 


TART J 


16 
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POLYXENA 
Hccub., vv “>03-82 

The Achfcan host hoping to give peace 
To dead Peleides. ere it sailed for Greece, 

Had vengefuMy resolved to soothe his Ghost 
tVith the Wood of Her he had loved and lost. 

The lodthsonic task nas on Odysseus laid 
To announce the sentence and bring the Maid. 

With brave heart Polyxena had received 

Her doom, and went ; not for herself she grieved ! 

Day waned, when lo I the Greek Herald- — He fount 
Hccnba. locks dust-dabbled, on the ground. 

Hoping nought so mucli as that he was come 
To drag her to the shambles at the Tomb. 

Not therefore was he sent if by the Foe; 

The news, if dire, held glory in the woe. 

The Messenger himself was kind and old ; 

You felt the tears within the talc he told : 

“ Thou knowest. Lady, Odysseus was sent 
Hither by my Lords, and how hence he went 
H ith thy Daughter to the sepulchre, where 
One unn-ersal whisper filled the air. 

The Hero’s Son, taking her by the hand. 

Stationed her on the Tomb ‘There a picked band 
Of j'ouths fenced her about, lest she might flee — 



C.ntJK M,lSTt.Rl»IFCI S 2-’7 

1 ngliteiud fawn- m a spasm of agonj 

In having with both Itands iiftcd up ^ 
l-iUttl to the bnm — a \avt aU golden cop 
Bide iw. silence proclaim and at ni\ sign 
And shout all sounds vrerc hushed He, asdic mn*’ 
tlin tnehUnj* through his fnigcn cned aloud 
Father I am fulfilling ill I loncrl, 

Mas til) boil s otienng conduct tin Ghost 
^^h^^c— gift frem Me and the Acbiaii host— 

It can drinV. its fill of pun. nrgin blood 
llctnbutiou on Priam j» tmlor btoo<l * 

In return be good to th> comrades fttc 
Our cibles spsed Vs home wlnrur that be' 

The host occUinjcd h^ drew Ins golden bhde 
Sigmu^ to the ches n guml to brin{, the Maul 
Ach esRs— tens of thousands — stood around, 

111 gleaming armour the sepulchrd mound 
\mi on it all alotw a jomig girl stood 
^lc^TKl b\ msnads thirsting for htr blood 
It miglit hue been a lone spot she had sought 
On Id IS slopis for solilar) thought 
It might liasc been her Father s halls she troel , 

It might hi>e been the TenipK of her God 
>o nml of warriors, to Inr her tli;.hl 
Nrilhcr lined she hfi nor of death hit fright 
Nor wralb nor set ihfiince — h"r s»h pndi 
As slic hid Intel to be Ih-il when she died * 

'she hid riad the sign — stinding on the lull 
llv more than spiech she Counter signed her will 
In natural accents of a \oang maid 
Spoke she, but as she meant to be obci«f 
I«ow though her i nice the hush th^ summ'-r air 
Mlnged it, spread h-r meaning eservwhcrc 
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Arrives.' she- jihrascd it. ' Ye liave oi crtlirou n 
My Sire s capital city, stone hy stone. 

.Vnd decree my sacrifice. — I hail death. 

But will not as a slave tlraw my last breath. 

Slay me ’ ’tis \our right ; but in Heaven's face 
Free must I die. as it befits my race. 

I cannot brook the dead below should call 
Me who was born of royal rank, a thrall. 

Look I I will bare my skin with mv ow n hand ; 
Strike where \e will , but strike at mv command!' 


Tire host roared ‘ Ye-a ! * and Agamemnon bade 
The guards to stand asielc. nor touch the ilaid. 

She heard; and plucking at her robe in haste. 
Rent it from neck down to her slender waist. 


Stnpping her virgin breast and cliest of snow. 

So lovely could no painter, sculptor, show ; 

TIren. with one knee upon the rough earth pressed. 
Spoke words the bravest, saddest, patientest : 

Executioner, if thou shouldst care 
To stab mj heart, here is my bosom bare : 

If higlier up. my throat is readv too ' ' 

And the Prince, it might almost seem, with rue. 
That It was, as his father's son. his fate 
To divorce, from form so fair, a soul so great. 
LnmUmg willing-yct not so, nor so- “ 

L fe't srSn , breathing flow. 


A wemht lifted 1 breath. 

Glow fno . ’ faint 

Fm ??; • or a Saint ! 

Upon th! b^dt 

pon the body ; some fetched from the wood 
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PuM? to fiTd lilt }UTC tliouvinds >ou"\>t to brui<, — 
\uglit >cstinonts or tnuVts- u* oftcnni, 

Slnmc upon him who m<on pwr tfM> blind 

To !»ec how )vis<mi£; high such hiftrt iind mii«l ' 

Thus was it I^«l\ that tli\ D\us;htcr dll’ll, 

Vnd 1 am hm thi IlcraUl sent to gmdi 
Thci whm m\ t-hufs th\ iosid ones obsequies 
Prejuri. hard h\ wIen mir Velulhs Itis 
Old I hut 111 sr in ji^aec or war hii< seen 
Worn in than (lice mon li iphss '^sIsk cr Qiiwn - 
\nd of Miithi rs i hapim r — 

The hhss 

To hail whir or dead \ Child hki Ilns* 



ARISTOPHANES 



ARISTOPHANES 


Mv vvish throughcmt iv to produce l»\ ftu specimens 
a fur giiieril Men of tin t\etll«nct of n\\ sitter for the 
moment Among \ttM tnyt dramatists— nJumser 
sttfticunt Ins snrMsid for & decision— a choice Ifis not 
been difTicuH It is not ias\ witti Aristophanes 
lIuinDur mt larietj of colour bitterncsH — swtctiicss 
nitlj slnnjjth'arc eerlain of recognition llis genius 
scintillates among mans diffmnl proptrtus. Con 
ttmporars jiulfpwut of lus pontts \\ is cxprcssctl m the 
cpijpnm attnbutid to Plito Tlie Gmccs searching 
for a shrine too hurmot»ous|> tlesismd for a stomt to 
fi\ on n fatal \\««kncss am white win content with the 
^(lUl of Aristophanes True doubtless though to Ik 
alili tnproieit n< muhttulx e»»nt«fnpi>ram'sfttKl fillnw 
towtisnun 

ten often !u seems to U almnt to deliver himsilf 
nf n sati'fjing Knr vrhcii the dmnnd of the eonittl) 
aimis Inin oil Ih is thus diserlisl in tin Clouds 
and Kni„hts. Ixss m th** Ihnls for mstanci 
bursts such as even in ms inad's^ititi verse the call 
of King llcxjjioe to Proew whom Vnstophsms chooses 
for his SightingiiU Che mitodv Jlings itself to a»«l fro 
grave to pav iiwjUnt to genth with a sun ness m svhicli 
all three Graces might have Meunh lodg<d None of 
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his majestic fellow -dramatists coeild from tliis point of 
Mtw ha\c surjiasscd. perhaps equalled him. In his 
smgm<; is more ol a bird's trill than elsewhere in Greek 
drama, so far as time has s-uffered us to judge. He 
must lia\ e known, felt, he Jiad a theme where liis genius 
found the exaet notes to suit it. The misfortune of our 
modern age is that it happens also to be the only song 
of sustained melody and length to illustrate and justify 
the umversal praise. All the existing comedies aliound 
in lyrical lines ; — if they had but been available in 
draughts, and not in mere sips ! 

Readers, however, mil find full sources in Hookliani 
Frere’s and B. B, Roger's admirable translations, though 
Frere s only of four Plays. If they wish for an Imitation, 
let them rcael Dean Mansel's incomparable Chorus of the 
Clouds in his Phrontistcrion. ’ 
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KING IlOOPOF TO Tllf MCllTlNOVn 

\\ .>o> S3 

SirirrsT im M-iU stiH ^ 

Vw-akc aT\d set t ucli tiotr 

\t th> TOisacs fountain Iw wl to tnlt 
From tl\c oped nUni\ of thj tA'un throit 
HaMontd oil nng^ to tlu Oiriin^ ami mmi 
Itji, of h>”mns Duinc 

llari. ’ cltar tUwvisU the full leafo^i. of thi \ow 
Pwrecs the ttrain, -irol Pbetbu% heating thme 
Times his Un the long Ument to hnew 
TiH «t m erflon's /cua t Tliront anil all 
The lUaaens mil the Win 
<Ft)ief Millie flt tlir ColiUn halted Om s rati 
Gatluts on OUtninis the Itlcsseil Choir, 

\ial with Jn\ Mate sown lt>s Itj's** cn 
Takes up the sMiiphom »>! Njiollo s hrt — 

IVitli dir,.\ and hill\l>> 1’ 
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LEADER OF BIRD CHORUS 

v\ 

O Dnrlin^ ! niy sweetest Sweet ^ 

Can it he mine once more to greet 
Her 'whose song I dream in the grove t 
My one theme could I sing of love. 

Tliough only now that I rejoice 
lu Thee, smg l ; Thou'rt nry voice ! 
Strike up. Flute ! tawny Darling, sing I 
Hark ' her \ oice has brought the Spring ! " 


" tgtinngaie. 

Hither blear-eyed creatures that. Men. vou are b\ 
birth, 

Do figures of clay, dull compounds of earth ; 

ou s rai as Autumn leaves, Mav-flics. ■without the 

wnnrrc 


wings, 

day-dreams, death's crop, miserabli 

M-ho ahr our breath, 

ThJm, ''' free of Age and Death. 

To unH ^ Uttermost tr 

To “ujrstand our tale of Being in'the sk^, 

und how Gods, Chaos. Erebus, began. 



Then 


GUI fK MVhTUU’IICtS 
\oiiIl kuoxs mwli mon. tlxnix 'Icn i\ir k itnni 
from 'Ion 

Dus Was Noturi s oitlxr Chios \i«l Ni^ivt the Ijtst 
} rehu xtult Hell im\ 1 thmi^h \it thin wire uont 
lucurst 

t«irth w xs nut or Vir or or Sim micl I)ix 

Ihit it orrurrtd to wms, *1 \i^ht i to li\ 

In the inuitituduiotK iKv^ni hiiiik and euld 
or Fnhiis Due — thou^ lime wis nut -Hours told 
Issued lou^in^ Fros with c^hkn wing* Jvhliid 
Ihit stormiU ttxjxjKil »ml tt shed as i North wi-stwmd 
So D sm veis and hnxin^ nothing <Ki to do 
Vs h' flex' iV)out w»su rarlams to uid fro 
'Ixde lose to thws sisur «f his motlur Nit.ht 
lintduns ks for whom somehow he mamifutund 
IlRht 

1as\ work the rest liclwrtn Cs IhJow alxim 
l-or VVi iiiidrd to flx pcrsli fmV and Ih to lose 
Tliincv 1 liotchjxitch of I reluis C)>iO' Nyht ami 
IJfll 

\if wotir {.routwl and hre for goorl and Kwl to 
dxrfl! 

lleiMUthus exme iIn>uI with Ocean nrwl tins I.nrt!i > 
\ud the iflcssid Coils im)Mnsf\abU hnil Inttli 
Ihil if is « dear ami imhsjmVnWe truth 
That xxc hid Ioor Imn Cods whin these were in thiir 
louth 

Tor We were Lo\cs first horn endnwtd hi Him uith 
winj^ 

Vnd Hindi His distnlaitors of aU hapi>j thuiRi 
Thus who hVc us to mark the Seawns in fh*ir tram^ 
Sole' Note the scream as he wr«ls southwards of 

the crane , 
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Aixi Hi' hitit (hi • {!ipni!t’«S< r \‘>*t in-tv tjii;? U» itow 
l!i> mtlfUr .ui't hi(l< <in *h<>rt ttll t.ind v.iswU 

tiluv, 

Nf, til* ^,iti cjri’lt . aft* r pri> : ‘Its ttittr lo s|irar 
Tilt n*ici-s nudfit! at till tip'-itinj,' f'f the 
J)(iff votir !i ('!(( ik ; th'it i' ti'il yiur v.!-ar, 

Mtslnss ilarls in tli' bri^iit spritig-'tdc 

inr 

And h()\\<\i,r y<iii rn.i} f< ign f<i inioft 5<iiitig Clods 
At J'hriin 1 yon fancy an thi tr f!i\tiiinfc at«td< s — 
Anitnoti, Di Ijdn, Ilodona for cans ruar vcntr hearts 
tradmc, _\i>n sick no fisnicn parts; 

\ ott suirch ymr lioiric sky, nalcJiinc p for «?!*' rhaiics; 
fhv'lit. 

Aid li_\ (In ohjtcts then, discsm (in- wron;! right, 
lull, of Divination: jmiy, jiow, vJnit is \our word 
Ten a dip into Ih,. future- V WJiy. nouglit hul * Hird’ '• 
Hird for any start— win n a slave- cracks plates or 
"lass, 

A sudden siHc/a- rapjitd ont, tlu braying of ivn ass! 
Let the rich spend on their Apollos yon, the poor, 
Hin c one just as getod in tin- sparrow at your door ! 


Use 


Coulel Son Iiave Gods bitter? 
bs as yours for Prophet, Muse. 

Only tell Us what \ou will— 
llot, or cold, Inke-wamr. or chill 
^^nd to nip tlie Dog-star, calm 
That sleeps on the wlxcat like bahn 
Sunmer, Antumn, Wmter, Spring 
Aestlc undcrncatli mv wiii" 

Wnsper just the blend you need, 
en-ed you shall be witli thought-speed. 
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robm.-- 

BtigM „ 'lotlir <l“" '’“■ 11 

Sleep 0.1 elo"" biris nulW 

Mirtl. , til. tomb 

Tm° 's tmt" 

Mill- 

I Mfiulrt thn'"K ,^,^,1 vitl- 

''tbi.t™’'>» "'1 
>tri«n« I**''* „.UM>ci 

Tm .'^p"' “'' ''T 

111, '"’■'phnmclmv 

Help me O' ™ ft-eJ 

tMiere I t™ 'J,' 

On ombm" 

Into miiim ^ „,„,l cmti 

Mriliw "'''■' 1 1,1 Lite 

In m\ 1"' * " 


M„.„tl„n«bt.ngoUj'«j;„ 

lenimB iiliem on the >»' 

Scorns tom J; ,1 „nl.i 

Tool. lo ko«l 

To all buni’»rf^"* 
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Praying; Air's Powers of their grace 
T accept homage from Man’s race ? 

Wc knon only there rang out 
Through luminous clouds a, shout 
That drove -wild beasts and the herds 
Coiv'nng before tlie Lorcl Birds. 

Blue sky overlay the tide. 

And Ohmipus all repheel 
By repeated thundcrings. 

Mliereat wonde-r seizcel its Kings, 

.Vnd Graces and Muses cried for joy. or shrieked in 
dismay. 

’fliough which wc arc not told, and it's impossible to 
say ! 
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SOM. 0^ Till 1 1 DUD'S 

W ila 90 nnd .99-J13 

Cioins th%l h‘'\c been slcojnng ujwn the meadon-s, 
^\akl hkI me 

For tliougli }io*»rsr Ooan bepot us our honxe is in the 

'kl(S 

bet ’ Mings s]urks of Ining light ns Diwti touched the 
tUn lu lurt 

Open out luul urt bentmg us mto tin I pjnr Vir 

There Me flont eneli morn a nsw birth for thoutfh tis 
thought 

The rntiiboM nt Unit bilmid us means wi ln\i come t» 
uonalit 

^\e art rttrnnl whether darkness sjsibU black nijshl 

Or as now re vroacn into a gwMen lletcr of li^ht 

Space IS nttr plniinp fiild so our ]>>istime is mounting 
high 

Oicr some loftiest peak clwl m forests to desen 

Wrttdi towers fnr awav that guanl the harsi'sls, nnd 
tilt soil 

That mirsetl them m its Wsom from Ixconiina foemcn s 
spoil 

Or to dnnk in the mamiurs of nwhvng men and 
roar 

Of the solcnin-ioiccil Sea hurltd itsilf ui>on its shore 
rsliT I 17 



THEOCRITUS 


fju first Jmprrssioii »n frum f nxk vtrsc of liit 

Golilcn \{ji or \{»rs to Ihnt of tW compO'«jtc VlcvRtidrmc 
and biedian scliooH of a iJrswnt from G^o^ cs of tlir 
Alusti a L»limr\ In txrmplars of tin class wt art 
ahvajs buin^ rcmkmUtl ot Mxk to remind onrscKcs 
of Ijooks buyers of tht |>crKKl were scintblc of tltt. 
Viiaknm TUcs attempted to tum or dissemble >t b\ 
assuminj! a nislic {K^^ona^ll^ ProbabK all mon or 
less fell icitu tlu hihkt affcctcsHmcolic piping thoiisli 
turn Ji»» sjnnd ownpJetf />nh J>\ otx of 

the numlxr 

To prost thi. di(IicwU\ without isjviMng the obsurdit> 
of tin cvptfimint ns m Popes nltemiits it is enough 
to rvfer to Nirgils J^logues c^eept tin. ‘Pollio’ 
The Maiitu m failun s t iihancr our n-spect for Tlieocntus, 
who most tKorlj su«eed«l \ ^UmorJ i> o rosLj,ay 

of fJitTk rounln sceix-s Dsp)m»s is hut htlk 
inhnor and IHphms and Mcnalcas wins hyliir 
without lo s of simplicits Still, thin is nu aggressuc 
unrrahts to mi nb»>wt it all rieu and rspeciill), the 
famous Cselops anil Calslet When it is l>cst done 
to l»miw a well known censure the surprise is at tfic 
pains to nttenipl «n iropossibihti nimcntus ranks 
high for greater ijuaJities The Adowazusje awl 
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“ A Fislicmian's Dream ’’ are two perfect dramas in 
miniature Never was a gift more exquisitely offered 
than m “ An Ivotv- Distaff.’* But for a storv'-tellcr in 
verse match me the poet of “ Tlic Infant Heracles 
and of “ Hylas ! *' 

He is admirable because manifestly he enjoys the 
romance as he evolves its course. During it his fancy 
broods over every touch or touch to be added. Hylas 
is so unforesceingly absorbed in the fulfilment of lus 
service, unless for a passing glance at the bright flouers 
around, at the sparkle of the bubbles as he dips the pitcher, 
v-ith a hope perhaps of jiraise for despatch bj' his ts\o 
mighty heroes A moment,, and boundless despair, 
Mith a delirium of joy to the triad of Njunphs, and full 
content for the poet Satisfaction for lum is as un- 
mistakable m the Mondrous myth of Heracles and the 
Dragons. There the roll of the few verses, unlike the 
leap of the fountain, is slow as the drum-beat in a funeral 
marcli. Theocritus has this poiver of compelling sjunpathy 
mth the distilling of his fancies, ■whatever the text 
On any subject he is thoroughly companionable. It 
matters not if it be a day s sightseeing by two gossiping 
Dorian dames in a Palace of the Ptolemies, dream-telling 
bet-wten a pair of staiweling fishermen— portraits to the 
life a music duel, with two winners — a Midsummer 
holiday. Bucolics — Dajihnis, Cyclops, what-not — or most 
innoetiit lovc-wcaving on an Ivory Distaff ! 
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V Mfc\IOU\ 

Idyll MI ((art of) 

IIail, deep bosomed Midswmiwr* t« rccltrtc 
On fresUK cut green bmneius of iKe vine 

\i\d the sweet niastteh nliile «ibo\f our hfjuls 
Llms nml popl-iry on<l intertnnw 

Ilenrd sr not Comrades hon the stream Inside 
Jroni ils source in the cnee when its Nvniphs 
Mumiureel of nijstenee I fain h-wl rtad 
Hut too fast ase faster its npjdes glide 

On t!u JxnigJj* H«me colourtd cicdlas slruii^ 

J-ndltss chains — cJnUer ns when lime m\s soung 
Vn<t fmm afu the fluting of a thrush 
Uippleel from thick acanthus brakes among 

Crcsteel larks finches tnlled the turtle eloee 
lircel ne»t in his Ixmer te» eoo his lose . 

llrenen las*s Ihttexl roiiiNt the hniok kumno r breftlhisl 
In fruitage thnmgh garden field orehanl gre>\e 

Trees j*enr niwl apple need neit then, be phsseel 
lor \icUl Ihe-a ToU rt laeh j’assmg step a feast 
I’hims— the Iwughs bnak uM't their purjite toad 
Crape-s haste mature (heir luicc to gUii a guest 
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Wine of such brand had cheered a future God. 

When Heracles and Cluron shared abode 

In garden and grotto like this ; and. broached 
By the Njunphs. gave spirit that fired the mood 

Of the mild Cyclops into hurling rocks. 

And dancing, to the mirth of Etna's stocks 
.A.nd stones : not liis wonted innocent draughts 
On the high pasture.s from his fleecy flocks. 

As myself couched by the stream in the shade. 

Lulled by music birds and cicalas made. 

They brought me there a cup crowned to the 
brim 

From the jar that in the fire's warmth was laid. 

I drank, and pledged my faitli I would return 
When in July the sickle should have shorn 

The standing wheat and barley, and have spread 
For the brisk threshers the abounding cornt 


Yes; and Mould, as. joyous. I shook, the while, 
On the ivinnoiving fan. the dwndling pile. 

Draw from Demeter, as adust she stood. 
Clas-ping sheaves, poppies an approving smile. 

All I blest garden-land, where the Muses pour 
Nectar for a Bard, and bees each bright hour 
Distil honey for him ; and his gay toil 
Is but to toss grain on a threshing-floor ! 
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V FlSUlrUMWS DUFVM 

MvH \\I 

\\ \ST !•> a Wccn taskmistir Kitd tin. loul 
Vntl it ipplits tlic c«»wl 

^\ ork la not n adN to hiiul nu n mwsl j: > 

\iw\ p\nj;vu tluir wit*, to Imd wh*»t tla\ t in do 
Tlipn tod tlwN with tUiir ns thc\ m»% 

Cnn ijhR not ^^^tU the of tin dn\ 

U niorks iJuin with wakcrulncv> loiv in lijd 

until, tljtm sjwrt fot mmohv of the m^ht 
Two Dslicrnicn I kmw thex -hinil Ix-tweni 
Tlitni a waUlctl hut where I Ime cvftin Ijccn 
On th< jK-bhli) for Ihti win old niul jioor 
Thti hid stftwul «lr> \ci wetd « mike >hift tbor 
k'. la'll and pillows others tlw.\ hid aoii< — 
liundles of leans win ^^^^d to Kan upon 
Anj-wlurc nmji itnphmmts of their tridf 
llisktts rols iuKiki. i*ait hmv mits mnls win linJ 
Thev with slops for eusinoiis a pur uf oirs 
knil » eri«> propjuil lioat in«*<h tluir whnU stores 
*10101 elutlcls Nn cookin.. uUnsils Ilm 
“Mih'istcnet hand to month oollnn’ to sp.m. 

Nil niij,hlx>urj had th<\ Inil tf« sea tint pressed 
Them elosc ami jxmin hu^d to thiir hnast 
Such Ih* ir slati aixl tixcil when the moon, oi» iUp.ht 
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Ho^\beIt, gently loosened I the hold 
Of the greedy hooks on my precious gold ; 

Then, tugged by ropes the creature up the shore : 

And, calling all the Gods to witness, svrorc 
That never ssould I tempt the sea again. 

But turn Gold-king, and on tliy- land remain I 
On that I -woke. 

To starve , and keep my vovr ? 
Forswear ; be damned ? 

Say, wluch. I bow.” 
Comrade. 

“ ‘ You ‘ neither caught the fish, nor swore the oath. 
No need to be alarmed ; illusions both ; — 

Like most dreams — though we may dream open eyes. 
Your dream-rock a likely place ? Hope no prize ; 

But search for catch to cat. 

To starve, your wish ? 

Sleep, dream, in work-hours ; and hook golden fish 1 ” 
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\N noR\ nisT\Ff 

lUU KWUl 

Jlst 1 distaff bc*oi» to womtn AihI I 

oidd 

Almc to Ttunjciiis, lu MiktHN might pro»< «>. goo<l ' 

I Imt ft lUnls socoful Mght \ou shall «ci sou nml 
not fiar 

Pislftff to fare !pv> ^intl) m \oiir IrfOtmrnt there thin 
here 

Ija* sour nc« nit$trss> Infon « gretn tender retd 
svTifttlied 'shfiiK 

In statels MiUtus pntving tht <}»iein of ItiMnc 

To eilm tJie it is for om bound from Ss-mrus to 
embrnec 

Niciis scion and luir of t icU hsmionioits ( met 

Next sourstlf — tms I not disjttd b> t«o sshitt nrnts 
nn! hisord 

])v rosiest lips ■•—«»> « sir dislafl as st>ii so blist ♦— 

^es, and Jws a^nn as ami<| her tnwj* of laiighin^ 
girls 

Pressed l>\ \ouT Lath h tbunts anlwh sour trliecl 
sthimng twirls 

Tnrniiig the soft Ih'ecrs fmm the rwts twns. shorn, veil 
bj sear 
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Leaping litedlong from Etna*; snoay slopes, and dream 
On a kafy conch I sjiread with white heifer hide. 

Son'-wt ''tt r‘s spoil that dashed strays down a ehfl s 
suk 

Is thi couch kss soft for my loss in the beasts i css 
fair 

Is .lunc that next follows the Dog-Star’s blasting 
glare 

Docs a lover, while clasped within two milk-"hitc 
arnes, 

Let clouds of parental wrath darken present charms? 
MnsAi.c.vs. 

“ Nor do I complain No Mother can mine excel. 

1 he on her lap; nor could edsewhere better dwell. 
Etna IS She ; and though She may both scowl and 
storm. 

To me She is aye gracious : lovely too in form. 

She gave me a (me casern in a hollow rock, 

M’lth sheep and goats, ever so many ; such a flock 
As none will e\ er see but in a dream : my bed 
Is furnished from their fleeces ; with their skins I 
spread 

A carjiet to warm the stone flooring for my feet. 

In fancy I can smell, cooking for me to cat. 

A stew of dainty entrails — notliing else so good ! — 

For my ilothcr finds me. not house alone, but food 
Fuel also ; oak-boughs in Summer ; and, when blow 
ley w*inds, and the tracks arc buried deep m snow , 
tVeathered btechen fagots heaped plentifully on 
My hearth — all, lornng Etna's bounty to her Son ! 
IVinter I mind as little as the toothless fed 
Of taste for nuts beside a dinner of fine meal ! 
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‘ Vvct-lltut both' I shmild liwt finind it bird to 

‘‘W 

AMittbcr of tbe jviir h^s doiK !x.tttr \uth Ivis In 
I lin\e a crook \ Nown^ trc< fron\ oiir land and 
grONMl 

So workmanliki pmftMnin nuc'ht cliiin d for their 
o^\n 

\occj>t It I)ip}jni% 

lot tbK »U'll ^lnral nul great 
rint I ringht nn the learian Unoh with bait ~ 
k thing of U-aviU and the lisl» «ithm -o fun 
\s to niikc cnongb for llu Inc of ui to dim- 
Mtnalcm it is \our prm But la-wim llu din 
If aou Set \our> to itx nxoutli tnwnjKtmg therein’ 

Tiirotnm- 

I’astoral Mums* Will not again dmtv mar 
\s when 1 \oicid aou to these herd men* iit them 
heir 

Ma flcecnla a our songi mock me not wilh m\ jioor 
aem 

When 1 hoj>c it is jo«r m<lo<l) I niu irst t 
\c IxiuTwl me Minister ami I’ncst — bade me rch 
On >cnir |ire>ence a cicala wall repK 
Ixihoing ciceU ant to ant hawk to hank 
So promiscel \e that when ma lips shall moM \c 
talk 

\e are ma heart ms aef> life' Bhss that \e come 
Hither not daa ha daa lodgers hut to aour hornet 
\cl both strange ami awrtt as sleep to care and 
disease 

Springtide to March m dra pUesa honca to bees! 

F\TIT 1 IS 
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Hail ! warrant for j>uro joy. that no fonl spell, nought 
base 

Shall trespass whcTcso'cr your feel have left a trace. 
Hail ! Ye that fragrance breathe from lowliest flower. 
.\nd disdain in Man nothing but what will lower!” 
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im iNt v\T nnuciFs 

Irt\II WIl 

\JCMRN» \mpJiitr\«n s \\jf< had nml f«d 

Aid }i\it Ual)is lIcTOcks and IjdncliH to IkcI 
lltnclM ten nw>idh% ohl was dd<r h\ out* night 
Vml the iKd rt •'huid Ai«j'lMtnon\ '•jwl in ficht 
TJu Mothtr stmhing the two darlm^ hn<k thin 
fcjwVt 

Sleep m% ehildrrn i »we«l Oeej* nwl Kfh-<hcd 
Awakt 

Ilfttliren Mntlnrshft hh-sf l>e \o«r Ixd ’ and morn* 
nve~ 

51 »\ it uiVMil tno |uitr* «t b'ih\ cms’ 

■'Inrmunnc her Good Night, *!« rocked the niighti 
*hield 

\nd dtep *hc prnul ami roektd wtlhd on eacli 
(hdd 

ISut nhen at midnight tuniinp the Creat Ikar 
mehnes 

To set and its diouldrr apuiu.t Onon *hiiw^ 

T^^o huge ‘M.rpents stole thither shunning to lie «»en, 
Unad monsters coil on ccwl, gteanung strcl blue sheen 
Ther forrrd, hk« the gradual roll of Oeron* tide 
The hollow door posts of the ehambet to papr wide — 
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Bribed tools they of <-chemcs and spite of a vengeful 

Wife 

To crush a rival s spawn, and grind it out of life! 

At full length the pair grovelled in the dust along ; 
Baleful fire flamed from their eyes, venom spat each 
tongue 

Nor, though the fell mouths watered as savouring prey. 
Zeus intervened — His blood must find itself a way! 
Still. His heart beat there' : and caeh such heart-beat 
IS light . 

So in the room was something. neiUicr day. nor night. 
That aroused the two Babes. Iphiclcs, with a wild 
Scream at sight of the fangs gloating over the shicltl. 
Wrcnch'-d the coverlet off. racking his infant brain 
How to tumble himself down, and cheat death, in vain. 
His twin spurned flight; and ]ust below where gullets 
gasped. 

Slavering poison — by Gods as men dreaded — grasped, 
Each hand, a windpipe, careless that the coils twined 
round 

Ills body, so long as in his grip they as fast unwound. 
No cr\' he raised, none more of triumph than dismay. 
Tearless, fearless, two stark dragons on him, he lav ! 

Meanwhile Alcmena had awakened .\mphitiy'on ; 

“ Haste ! I tremble : wail not to put your sandals 
on. 

Hark ! 'tis Iphicles ; there is terror in his cries ; 

As you love me. up. Dearest ’ brush sleep from vout 
eyes : 

Still it is early night : the dawn is long away ; 

Yet, look, the walls are \usible. though hours off dav." 
He leaped forth at the call, stretching up — the first 
thought — 
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His himl to pull tV ssxonl downh'jngju" nchU 
svroujrlit 

111 Its sliiitli of l)lick lotut svoud atjnic the bed 
When suddenU tht mdiance ceased arwl instead 
Jsight resumed i\itK darkm-ss and sdence as before 
Jicoept from the ilaics ejuirttrs echoed their deep 
snore 

I ij,hts * shouted XmpKilnon much enduring 
doJts, 

Strike sparks from the rmlKis dn\e fast honn the 
doors bolts ’ 

The whole household stirred and througliout the 
mansion bUzul 
With lamplight 

Rut nil ’ the hurricane that was mued 
TJie frtnzN ’ when lo’ tlu Bal>e in each clenched soft 
ftst 

Held — choked the gnnmi^ jn»s — a stone dead noisome 
beast • 

Ills own sole care hemp with hubhhng bursts of jo\ 
CuTgles of memment, os ones srith n niw to\ 

To tod on — the rest at pare shuddenng — and drag 
The roils for Ins sire to jdas ssilh fang-, and jioison 
Uig 

Tmd at last he dropind asleep and ims put to r<st 
fuckcsl up warm he slumWrMl-— i soung Inrd m its 
mst 

GladK Vmphitrsiii sought Icr hims-Il tht same 
llcluf and dnamt hapjis dreams until morning etme 
Iplucles shuddenng passionatcl) distrtvsttJ 
Alemcna sought to cimfort fowllin^ t n htr tirrast 
Long sht las awake ami wlan other inmates shpt 
l'ondrnn„ night » innrstf-. ananetiUN sigif kept 
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Then, at cockcro^^. she lokl Tircsias the talc. 

Implorinf; of him the truth, whether good or hale : 

“ For none human uard off. uhen spun the Fates 
Decree ! 

Much wsdom though Tlrou hast. this. Prophet, learn 
of Me ! " 

Courage. Grandchild of Perseus,'' the blind Seer 
replied ; 

Women's theme, as. spinning, they sing at eventide. 
Will be ‘ Alcmena ' : name for Argos to adore ! 

Yea. by the light that visits my dead orbs no more. 
Glory m this Babe. that, such as lie is. thy son. 

He will grow a man as. infant, he has bcgiin. 

Heir he to a mortal's strength of muscles, and heart 
Within them, a God's, that shall play an earthly part. 
Be content v,-ith his sojourn here that it wall prove 
IIow all Earth's scourges bow to Heaven's race above : 
For though he must twelve ruthless ordeals undergo. 
And be purged by fire first of mortal flesh Below'. 
Olympus is his birthright ; he shall share its feasts. 
Even ally with Gods that lured sly. felon beasts 
To rend his baby limbs 

But while lie labours here 
Tlie name ‘ Heraelcs ' will be one of love and fear. 

This shield he lies in. for weak and the oppressed 
A cradle where thej' too may sleep, and take their rest : 
The dream-smile upon his lips strengthen to a charm 
•To nen-e righteous wrath, seal meekness against harm ; 
And the shade of the lion skin that he shall wear. 
Falling on a kid, warn wolves, wild or humam to 
forbear." 
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vDo\f\/i sf: 

I KH \\ 

Piiwivot 

‘ Sit flown dear Cot^^ jou Lnow nou ore lotc 
I thought ^ol\ would not oomo but miant to "I't 

Goroo 

\%cn hod \ou «iocn nou would wonder Im here 
At flll \h ’ the crowd nnd rwerTwhen 
Tenms four obrt wt. Mocking up the whole street 
\ml niMlifl Ixots tramping upon wuiaHcd fetf 
TVas bfAtc to conu for Dtrtin^. I mutt sa\ 

\ou nalK do lix out of llu waj 

pKiMVOE. 

* IiuiIxsimV'* whim that we who share one iirart 
Should live as far as |«>v*-ibU apart 

Jealous mail on purpow: he chovc tlus den 
For dogs to Iwrk in, not a bonu for nun. 

\l»a\s so If I niakt a fnrnd Ins ]o> 

Is to contnvi a lirrach — just to anno\ 

Goroo 

* Little pitehrn liaae lo«« cars take care 
In sour talkm^ , saw aou not the child start, t 
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Praxinoi.. 

“You could not. Duck\. think I meant Papa 
By a bad man uho did what \f\cd Mamma? 

Goroo. 

“ Good Papa ! 

“ Saints a shar]> Babe ! Pick and choose 
Your confidences — mind your ps and 7‘s ' ’ 

Praxisok. 

“ Lately— not to be too specific — lie 
Went to buy poweler-and-paint stuff for me. 

Guess what it was He brought back at noon? 

A parcel of salt, tlie long lary loon ! " 

Gon(.o. 

“ My Man. Diode lelas. is quite as bad 
As your Demon ; the follies lie commits ! Marcli-mad ! 
Yesterday lie bought five fleeces — dog's liair ! 

You cannot imagine the filth they were ; 

Xot w'orth the cost of cleaning ; and the price 
Cash burns holes in his pockets in a trice ’ 

“ But. dress ! robe, and claspeel petticoat ! You 
krow- 

Ihc Queen has urdertaken this year's show. 

Trust Arsinoe for costliness ; none 

Do things as well ; all wealth tan, wall be done " 

Praxixoe. 

“ I shall rejoice to see. and to report 
To the poor souls that cannot go to Court." 
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Gobco 

“Quick, hint wotktd wi\ts h'lM. no time to 
astc 

Ifolulajs like uHcrs who onh feast 
P» s\l^o^- 

Fnc minutes to wash 

Fool' towels instead 

or niter’ Plague ujHjft all slues Iwiiie hurt * 

Conti nt cats ' — to In soft ' 

\t list ' Pout stop ' 

Clumss cn iturr ’ look In n m\ shift s a sup ' 

Chan before llcauii’ This ke\ Ids tin l(Kk 
Of the biR ehest go anil fetch tiu frock 

CORI O 

Pirfcct th( full st\le* none could base berome 
^oll twlter’ and cost—mvh up — from tin. loom” 

pRSXIVOt.* 

nunwus * dear citht pounds* but I would die 
Rather than Int to walk about a gus ’ 

INraso! Cirl — the cloak —see it lianjr* n«I) 

No Child* Hugbcar catch sou to slip and wll t 
Mamma would ralh*r hear hir Prills wiuali 
Tlun hasr horse bite foot ard maki Bd>\ crawl* 

PJas I adds with Misti r /npsrion 
Call the dog m bir till tht f«a>t Iw darn ’ 

Ouniife 

( oils * thecrowd * araf wc r-cjurl willmut harm 
To s<iuiYj:e a passag thnnizh thn fnonsJnms rirarm ' 
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To mine ; together, we will make a fight. 

Murder ! my summer \'cil slit down — ray best ! 

‘ Kind Sir, if you would be for ever blest 
By Zeus, lift your foot off my dress ! ’ 

Strakceh. 

“ Truth ! I 

Cannot ; but. Mad.am, .all the same. I'll tiy-." 
Praxikoe 

“ Tills ramp.ant mob human ? I see no sign 
Of Man about it — a herd of wild swine ! “ 

Straxger, 

“ A rude tussle > but, spite of u aves and blast. 

We survive, and are m our port at last I " 

Praxikoe. 

“ Yes, thanks to you. Sir, and to you alone ! 

May Heav'n reward the pity you have shown ! 

‘ Ah ! where is that unlucky Eunoe ? 

Being hustled— Break through! veil done! Here's 
she ! ' 

'v e're'safcT^ AVh^t matters tlie storm outside ? " 
As Bridegroom quoth V* so.-*kerl ,..i — ^ locked in 

with Bride ! 

Gokgo. 

•• Praxinoe, the embroideries ! haste 1 
M*ho but Gods durst wear them ? the fineness^ 
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PR4XINOf 

Our Lady Athena ' whoM brain but thine 
touW have conemed MorLminsltip all Di\»nt? 

Tile forms that staiid 'ihoul and thost that nioie— 
'tight tlii-s not think and talk and «at and lci%t ’ 

At what skill nw> not the Tiling Man arnse * 

'itn Him on the silver c««eh * dead' alive' — 
Ilchcate donn just shading lips and ciicck — 

One would not start if He bigaiv speak * 

’Tis \donis, imagwl ns till the\ eomc 
To carr\ him to Aphrodites lionu ’ 

SKosp Stuvncvh 

For meres s sake <casi >onr ehatter eiattir' 
Tiresome turtledoves’ still Hat still Halter* 

( OltCO 

* \nd who an. jou* whence, please jour ripht to 
rate 

&jmcusnn ladies—tell thvm thiv prate ' 

From Connth like nelhrvipl on we tnet 
Our desesnt can >ou c|-um a nobler race "* 

Dormivs from I'cloponncsus sprui*„ — 

Mhv should wc not cmjdos the Doric tongm ' 

If now w» fall mute Ik not for vour airs 
lint She w^io wiig the Sjicrehis dirge prepares 
To hvmn ‘ Vdoim ami t»s not worth while 
\t one notes loss to flmg bvek mud of Nile * ' 

( it endofUffinti ) 

Clever Thing’ g»»od luck hers to have been born 
U iU\ wits * and for song — an amanng turn ! 
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But I'm late ! and a fasting husband ! wliat, 
^Vhen Dioclcidas l\appcns to be that ! 

Hungr\% He'd snap off anybod3'’s liead 

Beware of uild beasts ivlien they're not full fed ! ” 

“ However, I’ve % icwed Adonis ; the while 
Till he return I'll live upon his smile ! " 
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U\LVS 
W>H Mil 

IlERACiXb \\'as ptoltatinn (j»«t tiu Iom 
lie clj<n>}ictl for IIjlis was fmm \l»n< 

Il>s hivl of broi\ 2 o v'nxjbb of iwi qualm 
At n hons onstt wowW los< its eilm 
MllJi i tUouglit hi wrxs ivjt Ia to Iktr offinci 
To M)i Inri lift niul limb a»M> innooiim 
\Nith a ffttherb Ur^ ho]ns uid friT^ )» Nianud 
To instruct in nil ifood that hi hnil ii inv d 
Glad to fotcsci till gniieful Ika would grow 
J)m>c niki fmious os h« mthout the wtK 
\ sol'C Icllow tminitl after his own muul 
True and Io>r 1 a patUm to mankind 
Newer were tlui opart, from when llswtts irliitc 
Stotds atarted for Ueasew to tall of ni„ht 
Mhiit time pirchirs wateh their nest for n siiakc 
or mothers wing Jo signal lailen Ix-ik 

when Jason callcil the fiowir of Creecc 
To join his Cnisailc for ths (»oldcn n«cr 
Ileroflfs was nmon^ tin lirst aboard 
And n>las uncounted cnine with his lonl 
Well rowed the oarsmen, well the helmsman sfeend, 
The Park Rocks Ihemsehrs had been safclj clea*ed 
Fnl sunk and jostling from this date thej stand 
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Isles. Argo’s monument, on either hand. 

And. swooping. like an eagle, on its breast 
The sea tossed the slui) through : to wait at rest 
Within the mouth of Phasis. wintering. 

Secure from sharp frosts, and rough ssinds, till Sjiring 

Should call lambs abroad, and the Pleiads rise 

To remind the crew of its enterjinsc 

Then, all re-embarked, anti, ivith three das-s' aid 

From south-west winds, the Hellespont had made. 

In the Propontis — the Kianian shore — 

Rich ploughland that — they found eehcrc they could 
moor. 

Disembarked, the Thirty’s wont nas in paiis. 

Sorted at choice, to divide household cares. 

Heracles Telamon, ncre messmates : so. 

One cut rushes and gahngal, that gross 
Largely on the salt mcadosrs there, and spread 
To case the ngour of a sailor’s bed. 

His comrade dressed a meal, by mother ssit. 

With ready appetites to season it. 

Golden-haired Hylas svas assigned the least 
Toilsome task, to fetch ss’ater for the feast. 

He shouldered a bronze pitcher, and soon found 
A fountain bubbling up in oozy ground 
About, green maidenhair, sss'alloss'-ss'ort blue 
Bloomed, ssath more ssdldings of many a hue. 

An instant before, in the jets and spray 
The Naiads of the Spring had been at play. 

Beings not of Earth, or Heaven — ^rustics’ dread — 

That never slumber, nor alive, nor dead — 

They ass-aited sunset to dance and sing : 

Euneicha, Mails, Nucheia. vdth face of Spring. 

At the boy’s footfall, they dived, saw not him ; 
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\nd hasting —friend? athir»t-U> fill to brim 
He stoojxd nnci haJf across with bods Jcaiit 
To dip , 

win u a nish of hands, as hi l«.nt * 

\ rapture of di-lif^ht had whtrkd tiu Thnt wild 
At sight of the wondrous bt-aiitiful child 
Tender and soft, nc\tr couhl the\ hnsi tliousht 
Of loschncss like this they were distreught t 
As for him torn from his ilcar lo«i iiid all 
\^o^th his can falling as a stom might fall 
He sroke — from bfc or drsth ’—weeping and laid 
Upon the wlute knees of one smiling mud 
Hiulc two dried his tears b> Iip hair and hand 
With caresses he could not understand 
Thej pitied could not part with him ' 

Vnd lure 

Closed for strangers It>hs ami hi> toreer 
A star snll slime in the Heas ns a brief space 
Tlwn plunges in the sea leasing no trace 
Sailors gnese not for the lost star but hail 
Tlie promise in its fall of a fair gale 
lljlas sms mourmd for a mdment — no more 
OnU one pulse be it quicker than l>eforc * 

Ah 1 hcnrtbrcoV for Heracles* 

‘ Gone the lad ’ 

lie siulchiel boss arrows wonted club and had 
Tracked him to the fountain then, roand thnee 
Been nns'venel ns from far, l^ a thm soicc 
On the Hero the Bos s crj of despair 
NNorkrd ns on bearded lion in its Istr 
The distant cr\ of a $tra>ctl fawn. Hi* heart 
Throbly^ loo srilli hunger— a fathers — 

Tlie smart 

It 


TART 1 
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A rankling longing, as to clasp a ghost. 

Drove him through pathless wastes after the Lost ! 
Frenzied pilgrimage o'er a ■world of sjiace — 

Prize ever receding in the blind raec” 

E'sehanging fleshly pangs in deserts curst 
By a pitiless sun ivith heat and thirst 
That lie felt not, for agonies of soul 
Lashing him to'ards an impossible goal ; 

Till, tinpaiel for heart and faith broke, he found 
“ Self in Colchis, wlnther was .irgo bound. 

Among his Labours none like tliis : the rest 
III' wrestled mtli. and threw; liere% in his breast. 

A void demanded to be filled in vain 
Nor least for such as Heracle.s, the pain 
To plead as an excuse, a prnate grief. 

For breach of duty th.at was first and chief : 

To des' rt the post he had filled alxiard 
The -Vrgo ; be f.ilst to his plighted word; 

Forfeit the glory of dowering Greece 
With n timeless trophy, the Gokh ii Fience- 
Ilis omur.vdes felt for him. -intl h.id apjiroved 
Pious search for th" bright Imy whom ail loved. 

But could not outstay d-nvii Sails woo<d the air; 
IIow susp'vt Heracles would not in thtn '! 

Of Greek ehampioiLs to Ik defaulter He! 

So. vdth s,vd iie.vrt, Jason put out to sea. 

.Vnd fivlas .' sunk in sv rl'^ep p’loi. 

And dead ? 

Hov. not? — with vvater — fathoms — overhead. 

If Nymphs did tie deed, etiiil tor iove — veh.i! then! 
T<i di' for iovi , is ntv r.vn doom fur n< n. 

N.*y . B'lrigs so b .lutiful e'O’ild not have 
Dr.ewn Boy so be.mtifnl dovin to his grave. 
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Wl Kad hi-> comfoTtir** pursaid tluir qu«t 
Till th^j Bssuixd him liti among tin BItst 
Ztus could not rcfust whtn Naud-i priM.d 
To lia\» thi.ir chvrimnj, prL\ immortal made 
IIaiip\ ’ if ward of IKraidis in. tr thoujit 
i-ttrmt\ of cist x\ Is di irl\ bou„lit 
Hn loss of a mortil cantt dais 

Close 111 a luro s cMix smt* of imtiw 
Vnd blind llonnr birjis of TtUmoiis son 
Door of diads that lUlas mi^ht hasi dum ' 



bion and moschus 



BION ANI> MOSCHUS 


a sJraj)',c cojiicirtfUM Time InN ^{>a^cll iis oiw Unc 
}x>em of c'lch fttwl MimlfttU for cch a delightful 
n«omj-»au»mcnt of as are Ihon « lonoccnt 

Boyhood mil Ixtl \itra\ th<\ art for case anti 
point Mithoul » Hio Often av t}ic% are read thtj ®tem 
c\cr fre^h Rut more Mihstnnlnl matter has fcunnril 
thin thest MTj trifles for tielitf in thnt authors poetic 
power The 'h(ntap)i on Itlnnis frilhrrs toftether 
the tacked clues of a taoRlitl hjjtnil min a eohcrtnt 
ithole It oMTflo'ss with inclodv No lament for 
Vplirodilcs !o\< K extant <<)uallm" it in lienutt ereii 
m iUtelliphiliti amid all that dinos of erizi htiirtpes 
In acnous icrse Moscims eomparis with Uion* 
\donis in his eh;:! on limn iumsclf In poetic 
literatim it rankr drsrnrdh lush Mi ultimpt si a 
sersion indieitc^ at hast that H contaiivs nobh thoughts 
on 0 dead nmtits pinms It u not entirilN m\ fault 
if it Ik. judffid that tin dir^« at times litmurs Mai I 
Ik allowed on throtlnrhand tnliop* tlut tlietmnshtion 
of a mothers npjiral does not otsseurv ourmueh the 
hnlhann of a mnntilous inspiration of humour ' 
lanwell to the Tflir* and nlns that one hciulstonr 
should sufllcs for tlie moniunent of two such ns the 
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<icanty remains prove these to have been ! ^^’ho 

can credit such a double paradox as that the half- 
dozen brilliant piece-s in existence were the nhole on 
which fenent conlcmporars- admiration of the couple 
rested 1 



CREhK MASthUl’lHi-b 
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ADONIS 

B>on r<i>U t 

AcoNts the Benntjful i> <had* weep 
Lq\cs* and Thou \pKrodiU off with slrep ' 

Rend th> bapphin mnunt beat thv white hreest 
Up and to the liei^htN in Mark v»rk<1olh drr**««l 
Quiet t Thou wdt Timl him in the morning wood 
Dear life pa^Mug in the goicd thu.hs duk hiood 
\h ! tint th light fiMling in the sla7<d e>cs 
N\ill not nfli-ct Ihim on him 11 ho dio< 

Or tell him tliat Immortal jm-Jon ffoutin^ Unth 
still bip’) 

The iobe he oan no longtr vieoiir on lus pilt cold hps ' 

\M\o what livmrnlb him not ’ I-mij hound 
\Muni}xrs knowing hmi dciwl the N\mph*s ntountl 
(haiit dirgiK, sing his pniv* But no smart 
h quals thi ache in Vphrodito s ho irt 
llftir loosctl unkempt about the brakis forlorn 
Sht wanders barefoot b\ the brambles tom 
See her tnecahk he the bloodstains rose 
Hark' she calls through the glades on her last lose’ 
\nd was this our Quern Cspns of graecs Disimle nre 
tXhoec sole pnd< awl eonent it is to b« no longer 
fair’* 
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AH Nature mourns, forests of oak. and hills. 

Broad rivers, and plains, dancing mountain rills. 

Earth’s bosom from the blood the boar's tusk shed 
Paints the varied blossoms that it sends forth red; 

As Cytherca cries her Darling's name. 

Echo, catching the grief, returns the same. 

If spints could but have exchanged for once. 

And his have reflected hers in response. 

How eagerly would She have absorbed him uithin her 
soul, 

Halving of one last kiss from a fountain of love — the 
whole ! 

Had : and She know s it ; Be left enough breath 
To blow passion hot in the frost of death ! 

Doomed thou nert. and hast flitted to Styx's shore. 
H'hencc its grim King relcasc-s souls no more. 

Or Its Queen. Can I vie mth her in might ? 

If in life — in dc.ath all is hers by right. 

Aught lovely. And Adonis, who was Mine — 

Free Adonis ? 1 doubt thee. Proserpine ! 

Fled as a shadow, faded as a sision of the night — 
Fool to has e fancied sheer longing could bring thee back 
to light ! 

Dead '. Yet beauty is not disdained by Death : 

And Death shall yield the dead no loveless WTeath. 
Froni tears of C\*pris the iviiid-flowcr grows: 

Of blood of Adonis is born the rose. 

Back; none djnng awaits Tlicc in the glade. 

Adorns on thy bed of leaves is laid. 

Oftentimes hast Thou found him there asleep ; 

View him lying dead ; and Thou wilt not weep. 
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Iladst cr -^ccn him li\ ing ' tw\ cr until iife had fled — 
Thou \\ouldst lia\o cast off Immortality to be his, 
Dead ’ 

Put on him soft ipparcl whcnin West 
\tith beauty hhc to his arc nont to nst 
Heap croMiis floivirs of all hues though they efu, 
\Micn they find he is diad in sympath\ 

Match his breath - scents inrstimabh rare 
That \ainl\ bum and expire in elcspair 
Tram the loung Loies—ralhir than sharpen darts 
Upon tlu s'Kitstonc of poor human hearts — 

To loose sandils thougli from dead f«t bithc from 
gold ewers the wound 

Mith wings wlu'prmg to marble broirr ptrsusde sleep 
sUcp Okwd souwA, 

\4s he Is dead and \ct too sweet and fa»r 
For the Lndeniorld to hopi to keep him there 
Weep I.OMS and Ilyminaiis os w meet 
Jn phee of wnaths and minstrehj to greet 
Happy hndcs and bridegrooms but Hymen wnng 
Hands and rliant a funtnd dirge not sing 
Marnagy hvmns while Grows add Muses cry 
On their Diar to return bniigs no reply — 

Thin siKhUnh the Umier-e ecascs from gnef life* 
tidi 

Discs ebbs as if \donis had nt<r been loied or duel 
\tST bs ycir far into the past a strange 
Progress across Tina s slxge this interchange 
Of eoramon hh and tragedy Disine 
'\rort) n curtain lifts and lot n tine 
Of Dcings their beauty wonderful come 
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From afar, as to their own rightful home. 

Though Mhat is there that might not well have been 
As IS acted and painted on the scene ? 

Do ye murmur .- “ Death would have quenched love 
m a Goddess ” Xay ; 

Love in an Immortal breast would, with death, have 
burned for aye 1 

More than first thrill cv'n conquest of disdain, 
Wouldst not Thou. Queen Cj-pris. have prized the 
pain, 

A new sense, the agony in the nood 
Thau roamfdst. robe purpled with the dear blood — 
Ecstasy of pure grief — beyond all charms 
In having smiled Adonis to thy arms. 

The feeling that death had sealed him thy own — 

Life half ransomed — ne'er payable the loan! 

So. mayst Thou count the days, our Queen, when Thou 
Shalt reap the cost 

.\nd price of kissing Adonis back to be loved — and 
lost ! 
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INNOCENT BO\nO01> 

B>>n }.]>» It 

WiTn rods R pwcl limed to fish the ftir 
PicVcd to match bwshes as if tlu> gnsv then 
A jonthfid fowhr h'sd sougld oMt o spot 
WhdUct wen usw\ hn wmged |m\ to npair 

Ki»d Chares ' on a box tree in a green prosf 
liO * one Lip jdiimp as cooks and sportsmen lo\t ’ 
He mere slip of a bo\ tri d all hw arts 
n\e strange fowls curiosds to moss 

All jn sfliJt So ntetnsiblc’ a>ul set 
Ilnnditoms ’ lie threw Ins tods down it\ a pet 
1 ingers itching to feel the cn itiin s thro it, 

Shonld he tingle it in a common net I 

I'lndiiig an old ninn who taught him the skill 
lie nsk<d him to \isit tlis copse There still 
I'lrehcd oiir fine qiiarrs that after one glance 
At grssbcard nought souchssfsd for good or ill 

Oho*’ smgpind the eounli>nmi Take esw 
To gi\c tliat a wide lierth thes who srisc are 
Vice as jsoison the wricked bird tr> not 
To catch it , and grown man cs 'n mure liewwn ' 
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No'i\ , it affects to despise ; perhaps, may ; 

Sure, if caged, though seeming content to stay. 

It will have the laugh, simple soul, on you. 

And force the baned door open any day. 

As It IS. thank your star?, you are not Man. 

And eujoy your liberty while you can. 

You 11 know when the reprieve is up , for it 
That shunnid pursuit whin you. poor child, began. 

Will of a sudden either forue or fcisn 

O O 

An invitation, whence proceed to gain 
Easy footing upon a siUy head, 

And quickly peck out aught there is of brain ! ” 



CREEK 5IASTERPIECES 


287 


LFn ASTRW 
B)on M)tl ri[ 

As I slept Aphrodite kailmg >Aung 
Cupul loulmg low bj her haiut along 

Pro\cd mi Dear Ucnlsman out of loNp for me 
Pleisc teach Ilsby > 0 ^ prcll\ Inck of song* 

rimt was all and nwav the Great Queen went 
\outh I thnihmg She a sound training meant, 
Prepared to ground the urchin »n nij craft 
Supiwsmg such was the child » honest l>cnt 

So, asleep 1 showed how quite naturd 
Twas that Pan Pallas Hermes Phcchus all 
Desiscel instruments to c\a!t our Vrt 
Till out of them was born the Pastoral , — 

tavch being just itself Ilia or Her own 
tthether stnngeel or one wav or other blown. 

Cross Hutc, and nomlcscnpt lyre, and guitar , — 
Better to me dreamti^ than waking known. 

Pity pupil listened not — meanwlnU 
He plotted the inseiglmg me to smile 

Its humming loow ti vllads and scandal talk 
Graceless Bos I of Uis Mothet in her Isle 
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Nor this the worst calamit}', to find 
That no rudiments had lodged in his mind ; 

Or ev'n that mine had lost all it had stored. — 
But oh ! the levd airs there, instead, enshrined ! 
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HUE AND CRY ! 

Moselius : Idyll I. 


“ ‘ OyCz ! 

Good People ! Run away I 
Lost at the Thrcc-cross-roads ! a stray ! ’ 
It IS my Cupid ! 

None shall be 

Without a due reward from me. 

For ‘ seeing * the Cluld — Just for this 
A fond ^lother offers a kiss ! 

But, pray, Sirs, be ye careful what 
Ye look for : Mine's no common brat ; 
Very' notable : take a batch, 

A score ; you siould not find his match. 
Coniple.\ion ? not your nnlky-wlute. 

But as it had drunk red-hot light. 

Keen eyes, gimlets to pierce inside. 

And blaze so ! brain can nothing hide I 
Sweet chatter, with purpose unkind ; 
Likeness none between tongue and -mind. 
Honey even to an excess ; 

.Vftcr-taste gall and bitterness. — 

For my B.abe. it must be confc.ss(d. 

In a temper is a wild l>east. 
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Pity too — though ean it sur{)ri«c 
Such sh-irp wits ^ — that he’s apt at hcs 
That sauce pocs with bis «Jriv Inir 
And sports lie fai oars cmel are 
Soft little hand'! and dimpled each * 
Thai can Stj'x and King Pluto reach 
Vsked rnnocciit * irlio has read 
That dark impeoetraWe head t 
‘ Doast jou re safe as he spends the dsj 
^\ith ft netpliboitr os or the was ? 

Delphic bin! he and bkewerv two hearts 
At one fiipht m several parts 
Yes mih l)on so snnH shaft much Irs* 
■Vet cun wound m the hslls of Bh*r 
From the gold rjuiser «t his hack 
Matricide’ j.i'c> Mamma th< nek 
In a freak of insolent fun 
Fires e% n the Pihre of the Sun 
Vow anvoni nh« firars ms child 
Is sonicnhst more thin ctmmrui mid 
\ ct irniihl cam a thither s repard 
And ft ho)so of bjweial rcssard 
Bv making little Misehirf eonw- 
Ilftek to the bhcUrr of a liomc 
llsd Ijcst take naming — lie him fast. 
When he drops o» tl»e Boj at last 
Cunning joung roscsl lie wH tn 
To sun eonip'ission hi some lie — 

Sftv he was sshipt — and I cni ssresr 
RieliK descrveil it if li* wre — 

IlesOTt to tcira Mjneere out a few — 
Each one a penri of dawn touehesi dew — 
Or sJjoot — a serpent to beguile — ■ 
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From Ills nrtillory ii : 

VtM, jjurNf n p.iir of josy jip'. 

To ki^s —poison 1o him ^'l 1 o sip*;' 

Uiit siijijiosc imraolts — tin Bnive, 

Wilh faph\<, tnisscd fowhvisc. to have 
Passdl ordials of kiss, simlr. niul tear, 
^Vl>at if my Imp. how like the Dear ! 
Slionhl. final slakt, as knowing well 
They had been <hpptd in flame of ireli. 
Pltdgc to his captor how and darts — 

With royal patent to break hearts — 

And if, ns aiiv, offertd this. 

Would accept, and plunge strniglit in Dis — 
How shall I ever catch, alas I 
Such an Infant as never was ? *’ 
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APOLLONIUS RHODIUS 

ApollOmis uas of Aicxandria, hut passed se^trai \carv 
in ^rlicnci he took a name He Has iwt of or 

fron\ SicjIj ond pretends not to pla> on I’an s ]npc« 
Working u]>hiU at first against riuhionoblt hitmn 
prejudices III ipspt (inaH\ c\«t there he won Jiis wn> 
it wai alirai e tiling to choose ■% theme wluch was Pindar v, 
and he diseo\cred a track wjtlKmt jostling The Greek 
masters showed tlir working of passions ihirny by dteds 
done tjwlloniiis so far is modern he aiiatomizo 
his ^Ie<!<a to indieati, how Hie Hcves was won Tlie 
processes of csaminm/? and woglimj. emotions m « 
(ptls ioM>strickcn heart, though ahnost cniil are snid 
and Artistic 

In agrermcnt with the A}e\andnaii character m 
( reek literature the mam ami w is to jntirest in the 
meehnnism of an mdisidual mmd or minds In eathir 
Creek that was not the writers niotisc though it was 
an efiect The direct Mitmtinn was to glonfy a hero 
or a countrs If cmpliasiv was laid on isjieeinl tenets 
or propensities it was to c^alt a C«l or Goddess An 
Mesandrine chose a tradition or iiKinturc as a noseh'f 
now Ineausc he saw bis waj to work it into a jdot 
VjwiUonius took the Vrponntits less on their own account 



206 GREEK AND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 

than for Mcdea'.s sake. Aware as he certainly vras oC 
the heroic indmduahtics of the men. lie had in Colchis 
no use for them, and for all essential purjioses dispenses 
•with all but their chief, Medea is his heroine. His 
Poem's distinctive incnt is the subtlety ivith "iThich her 
character develops itself aecording to the necessities of 
the stoiy. That is sfiJl just so far as his scojie requires. 
It is a most elaborate study of a love-sick girl distracted 
betnccii affections, duties as she held, originally, to play- 
mates of her blood, next, to her father, then, after an 
agonizing struggle, to her lose. ,V11 through, besides, 
ne bare to remember she was. to begin, an unconscious 
tool m Queen Hera's and Athena's design for the success 
of the siup. It IS a nen reading of the future terrible, 
appalling Enchantress's passions 
The scenic dressing is admirable. Daily life, though 
mthout Sicilian shepherds and herdsmen, makes a 
good background. Nowhere, again, has the Love-God 
hecn more charnungly depicted with all Ins bojish 
freakishness. Greatness is not after the manner of 
Aijollonius : but there is no better playing at the Epic 
m miniature. .Among votaries of romantic poetry-, 
*■ The Argonauts ' has remained m favour. So fine a 
student of letters as Charles James Fo.x loved it. 
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THE ARGON \UTS 
ilrgonaudca III 

Riiomw \po!ton(Ui lias toW 
That the Argonauti* won the Ucccc of Gold 
OHier> had !»»ng alrcod) how the) fared 
In the fawiN e enterpme that Jason dared 
Thus Pindir lias done it in a great Hymn 
Reside which later lights mn\ well bum dim 
1 roni a Silver ^ge and yet he of Rhodes 
lias treated subtlj passions gusts and goid» 
Jason had not known at ftrvt that tlic King 
So lov«i the iivecc as to lust for the Thing 
Ihit he meant b) spclR the ‘sun his Sire taught, 
With fresh a voulhfuJ daughters studies wrought, 
To pervert a Trust ns he feigned to hold 
His tmurc into lordship of the gold 
The wrath he showed warned the crew to licwnrv. 
Roth of rude force and of tmeherous snare 

Hitman hearts hide not from Heavenly ejes 
Gods saw the King would uw craft to Rurpnst 
Guileless Heroes only the wiles of love 
Could resist eneh vnlmenls that he might move 
Hera and Athena gaincvl the consent 
Of Aphrodite Cupids bow was lent 
Almost With gratitude A lively scene 
Paints Hint in the orchard of iieuv tht Queen 


FtRT r 


91 
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Of Cyprub found her Boy playing gold dice, 

And cheating Ganymede ; how in a trice 
The Babe’s last tuo were added to the rest 
WTiich Love held m a clenched fist to his breast. 
Sulking at a burst of loud cackle, stole 
Off the ground in dudgeon the spoilt pet fool. 

When -\.pliroditc entered. As She came, 

A glance, and She caught the trick of Love s game ; 
Though the admiring tone m nhich She cried; 

“ Sham, Knave ! ’ savoured less of her U'rath than 
pride. / 

Piously he voned he‘d, without delay 
Inflame a maid; for him a holiday. 

With, or uithout the promise of a ball — 

“ Plaything of boy 21eus ; pictures over all ; 

For flight, Mould mount up, up, ever so far, 

I*d be thought to have got hold of a star 1 ” 

Better, he pleads, give now ; “ touch of the prize 
Would surely have made gimlets of his eyes. 

But sooner off, sooner back ” ; so, arrayed 
With quiver and borv, in hot haste he made, 

Has’ing free exit and entrance by birth. 

Instant plunge through Heaven's gates upon Earth. 

No grander Palace than Aia’s ; a God. 

Hephecstus, built it, fair and strong abode 

For the son of Helios, to rcqmtc 

The cripple’s rescue from a Giant’s might. 

A garden bloomed outside, with promise large 
Of grapes and flosi'crs ; and along its marge 
Babbled from founts that severally rolled, 

Warm as the Pleiads set. as they rose, cold. 

Jets, milk, ivme, vater, sweet oil, wondrous art. 
Though not more than o'erfloived every part. 

Round an inner Court lofty buildings stood. 
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Lodgint^ for a proud Jung and Uo>a! blood 
Wiih slaves maiij Eclcs dwelt «i ont 
And his Queen , in another next his son 
•ips^Ttus Olliers housed Chalciopo 
With her sons bv Phnxus rctumwl from sea 
Ami Metlea — of such ane for her Shnm. 

Tint ftv, marketl charms thou^li human half Disincl 
Scarce herself conseious hrom when rose the sun 
She sersed lleVnle till iln\ s course was run 
Onlj noss Hera stased her for the Plots sake 
That Cupid s arrow mi;'ht its due course take 
Already Jason, holdinj* in his hand 
Pledge, of his amits, a Heralds wand 
Attendee! with fi\e more prepared to meet 
And settle points at issue without hcvt 
To ns Old street encounters Hera east 
A thick mist ocr the touU as the rre<ks passed, 

Rut it cleared 

As Cupid brushed through the crowd 
Rrea^ts panted ejes gl<amr<l wom^'n sighed aloud 
Tiristing in dose h\ Jason on tlie string 
Tight strmicd he fitlcil a shaft Oa the mnp 
It whirred , and wth a jeer ami laugh pleased well — 
Tliough the rights of his work be eoiiJil not tell— 

At the girls dumb surprise the Imp fill liaek 
From Hall and throng leasing her on Iht mek 
He had performed his task earned his reward 
So he handleii the plavthmg nouglit he cared' 

Jaioti begged the Flcccc as Creek The King mll^t 
In eonsiicnce keep bound bj a sacred Trust ’ 

'\okc the Hulls, face the Hrsgon tike the Fleece 
\nd restore it Iriumplwintls to Creeeel 
Tlneart his magic ? Perhaps Rut ^ledca s ’ How 
suppose 
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His Medea's a capon of Ins foes ? 

Yes ; the arrovr — a flame — clove the Maid s heart 
Tlie melting, vibrating, bitter, sweet smart 1 
A seamstress lets one spark touch ; due delay 
Fire will warm her to nork by break of day 
And the heaped brushwood is a blaze ! So, now, 

A pure, virgin soul changed to red-hot tow. 

Nor knew she to what lengths the fire might spread. 
She loved ; not cause enough therein for dread ? 
Enough of pain, glancing beside her veil. 

To count the heatings of her heart, to feel 
Herself m bonds, a drawn, flickering shade. 

Obliged to tread one track, each footstep made ? 
Knowing her Sire’s fury at the demand 
For return of the Fleece to its own land. 

She sought the Women’s quarters with the rest. 

The longing swelled, with absence, in her breast. 
Agony — how be sure fanes* saw true ? 

That memory indeed gave him to view. 

Recalled how he rose, and resumed his seat. 

Attuned the words he uttered, honey-sweet ? 

Pride to love such 1 But the pits m his path ; 
Deadliest dug by the King’s subtle wTath ! 

Thinking, she grieved as for one on his bier ; 

And down a check rolled an eloquent tear. 

Cruel tlie contest that she had to wage. 

Girlish shame at an all unsought love's rage. 

Worn out at last she slept, and a kind dream 
Bade believe Jason had not, as would seem. 
Voyaged to regain the Fleece, but was come 
To woo her to reign. Queen, with him at home. 
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Into ^\^^nn cloth for men, delicate gatl7C for womcn’*^ 
wt .\r 

I Kjoicc that \o\i ^^lK»m cluma ciaftsnvciv of Sicily 
wrought, 

Will scree folk, not jjithlcss ami idle, hut of ncree and 
thrughf; 

That, as your let was lo c,\ohangt the cmmtry of your 
birth. 

It IS to a City as pleasant as there is on Earth. 

I shall musc‘ on you, whin I drift, the sport of any 
wind, 

As housing with a good and w isc healer of human-kind ; 

Nor then only, but uhc-n the sun sets, and night closes 
in, 

And you, with sweet Theugenis, your course of eve 
begin. 

Perhaps, it mil chance that She may bctliink her of ft 
song, 

Even of its Minstrel, ns the melody rolls along. 

Although ssild waters roar lx tween us, I shall see and 
hear. 

As her eyes fall on my poor Gift, uet, may be, witli one 
tear. 

Gifts, and Gifts 1 some uorthle.ss ; some, that a life 
cannot repay ! 

And the measure ? In Ilcav'n or Hell alone the scales 
to sveigh ! 
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nvHiMS A\T> MFWICAS 

li»\H »\ 

PfKSKVT 

‘Onmi, Ron’S, tho cattle to thor jwsturo see they 
graie 

Titc boscage together not their icseral ways 
Jfow, do not you feel in your throits the jinck of 
Spring, 

That the air js mtisie* Breathe on joiir pijics, and 
sing 

I)st>hnis you lesd off on some rustic tlieme, and try 
To pla\ ns sou h-sl and Mtnrdcas shall repK 

PsWlMS 

Hark' s tnlf lows arol a heiftr responds and 
there 

The Ixawty is fur me that noii«,ht is &lmnj.e or raw 
To us plain co\intrNm«’n \atun.s msrscl is She 
'Lndows snth ehsrni the fitness of all things that be 
And our pipings if rude ate innocent and bwttt 
For they an echoes, and but wnect ami wpeat 
Niturc how kiiwl both in toil and in rest * I had 
Ms hetA Vo ymsVwTs vshettwt sn glaiVv or ow iweasl 
Tlmi seek siork iloix the shmled mxrgiu of a stwnm 



230 GREEK AND LATIX AJSTHOLOGY 

Having not half mn her course tre sun light. 

The pair uokc : u'ant and toil, loud natchmen, 
stirred 

Tlicir cychds tarhtr than the first bird. 

Yet innocent they as flow’rs a bee sips. 

And ctascd from sleep a song upon their lips. 

Asphauon. 

Tliey wore liars. Friend, that ncre nont to say 
Zeus takes from summer nights to add to day. 

This night, and not yet near davn, I have seen 
Ten thousand dreams '. nhat. Heavens '. can it mean ? 
Is it I that hasten, too fast to count, 

P<assing hours, or is the sun slow to mount. 

And bids the m'ght ‘ mark time.' until he find 
Fuel to start his car, and wake mankind ? " 

Comrade. 

‘‘ Summer, Asphalion. runs its full course. 

If there be ilcfault, our old foe's the source. 

.Accuse not night of stealing hours from light. 

Poverty, its cares, are* the thieves, not night,'’ 

AsPn.suoic. 

■■ You ; can you read dreanrs — have learnt to divine ? 
If so, pray, listen, and interpret mine. 

It sountls good ; and wc partners on the deep. 

Must share, if good tlicrc be, my luck, in sleep. 

So. as 'tis a joint concern, and, 'tis said. 

The prime dream-reader is the wisest head — 

Y*hich IS yours — please, advise me for the best. 

When YOU hear my story, you can suggest. 
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, t HLI Iv M VSlKni’IECLS 
Talk at l<as.t IS bctt^^• ihati to wait morn 
On Itntcs Mitli to c\«r> one a thorn 
Dnarj m|hIs om einiiot afford 
Candle i. nirimst tin Dark as Tuvn Hall lord 
AMzosc mimitcs, night is morn art worth m pa\ 
Escr so much besond ours work or pli) ’ 

t OMR SDL 

Vt all c\ents times chcip I do not grudge 
Esc of m\ cars Fell the dnam III jud^,*. 

Vsr«Min\ 

To" rds cMiung I fiH fast ashtj) iniii not 
Browsinrss from ONinating \ou wnt 
{hind lurli and did not osciload 
Owr stonwflj'- for ^•ootl rrason — with much food 
1 found mwilf on a rock Vs I shook 
M) hn< "ath th*. Iwd wrigphuR on the hook 
V lull noun'hfd alderman of the deiji 
Took the Momi for as dogs crusJs so in sleep 
hjslumm can drcim a bite I dreamt mme 
\nd flit m) hurt sjwd straining n>d and hne 
Ivnoatng the hook» weak 1 stn.iehcd txitU hanels out 
M restlnigstei grssp the monslrr rounel idiont 
riien, ftigmrg he harlioutrd nimg I cried 

"oijld light’ oimI ro\ to«l stniik at bis siile 
Here the »lnig<.li tnded I huiled ashore 
A Golden Iish all cos end thickis oer 
^^ltll series of gold* Ml* jov ' though to begin 
\ shadow hannlrd tnc of mortal sm 
What if jxt of I’oseidonh m> own lore! ’ 

Or sjKciat gem m \mph«lntc» hoard ’ 
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Howbcit. gently loosened I the hold 
Of the greedy hooks on my precious gold : 

Then, tugged by ropes the creature up the shore ; 
And. calling all the Gods to %vitncss. swore 
That nexer would I tempt the sea again. 

But turn Gold-king, and on dry land remain ! 

On that I woke. 

To star\-e : and keep my vow ? 
k orswear ; be damned ? 

bay, winch. I bow." 


COMn.VDE 

\ ou neither caught the fish, nor swore the oath. 
An need to Ik alarmed ; illusions Imth 
Like most dreams though we mav dre.am oium c\es. 
\our dream-roek a hkely place ? ‘Hopc no prize:’ 

But sc .arch for catch to cat. 


Sie-cp. dream, in work-hours . 


To starve your wish ? 
and hook golden fish ! ' 
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\N uo«\ msivfr 

IJ\U \X\11I 

JL'iT •<. <listaCt’ VlUon'xv boon to women An<\ I 
woxiltl 

^lme to Tl»(.\igcni!> in MiUtus might pro\i ns gootU 

I Iiaie n linnl •» «ccoi«l wght \ou sJinll w ^ou nml 
not f(.ar 

Ihstaft to fare ksi gentU m \fmr trentment th*'K thm 
licrr 

Lo ' >our new inistrtn'? before n green tcm\er reed 
wTtftthctl Shnne 

In stntcU Miletus pr»\tnt, the (Jiurn of Ijove Disin'' 

To rolm the sens for oik bound fronx Sstacuse to 
< mbraec 

Jvicias scion and heir of each harmonious Gmec 

>,c\t \ouTself — ensx I not clis^Kd In two wJiite arms 
and kissed 

Bj rosn-st lips’ — sv is tsir distaff ns \ou so West’ — 

\es and jo\ ngoin as nnitd her troop of laughing 
girls 

Pressed bj s-our Lads » dtints nnVIe \onr wheel 
whimiig twirls 

Turning the soft llecees from the rws Iwif-t sliom, sear 
In jeur 
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or ciivj. ])nflc, "rufl. ami hi'>l 

S'upt Uk- ••Km"" jinnj : “Kaiflmsi sehniini|t foe, 
m\<r ol {.’cmkI lo iiic, Kiii not 1 
v.5um'(\ \i\\ iin, if i Aia\l Jio’.v 
A priA lo csir< tlie pKitiuf, K to mne nnne?” 

“ I'rotn Tro}," Afliilks nnsmml: mennfinu* nait.'" 

• X:i\ ; t)iit non > bo. as stirred soniehon, dtbatt- 
Tlirons the lash on me a^ ‘’Kin"* lo nh.iy 
The God's unmr rouseit I'l \\h:it< ner nay, 

I nstofL Iht Maid ; and thou may's! sunntst. 

At Kisure, hoss I shall rtidue m*, I’ri'/e I ” 

•'■ Menaces ' " irud Aehdks ; ‘’I iu> more 
ri"ht for you Atnid.i -n.ejie sour unu ssar " 

• St.u. or Ik)!" the ansnir. “ for Ihct to choos'. 
If away, not I nil* it he ssho lose. 

Of all our Pnnccs inn. thou with thy curst 
Temper art the one that 1 like the norst. 

But a last visit I shall pay to show. 

Which. Thou or I. is slron"cr of the tno."’ 

Achilles was m two nioods ; to snatch out 
Ills smord, the Pnntes "one: or — this his doubt -s- 
Let time avense him. Ills heart ached bcluceii; 
IVhen don'll ennic Athena, sent by the Queen. 
Standiii" behind him seen by none else there 
She c.mght hold of him by tlic soldea hair ; 

Promised amends; but. kl him rage m norcl 
To its utmost fmy ; be speech his .sword." 

Obej-ing, he thrust back the blade; then Hung 
All epithets left in hnn. with free tongue : 

“ Winc-bibber. money-grubber, mth one eye 
On look-out for offal, stag's heart to flee, 
SpoiI-sneaker, when more valiant men have bled. 
Master who grinds lus People's hones for bread ! 
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Ihou enlist seize nn Prize \Miat an Arms gnie 
Its Chief raav resume liot pra\ me to saic 
^\hc^. Hector dri\cs int\ This iwl I swear. 

Shall sooner nt,un iind and qtcen leases bear 
lhan m tli> distres- will X bring nlicf 
To th\ Achaaus m their daa of grief 

Chrjscis was restored and her old sirt 
Proa ailed on Phcchus lo forgo Ins ire 
But to hnQwledi,e of tin Greek camp repent 
Threats' twould shame its General so he sent 
For Btiscis' — an outrigc working worse 
III to all than the plague from the Priest s eursi 
‘ Unwilling she ’ mule h«r lord saw her part 
Afraid a firewcU would lav bite a hcirl 
Yet she had her share when ‘ in tears be sat 
On the beach not alone but dcsoKti 
lor ills 'lothcr Thetis hearing him wtep 
Had risen a mist from the honr> deep 
To comfort m liis wtongs and had assured 
Iliin tenge met. for all that he had vndured 
*‘'^^all, and /tus would lav on the Greeks the cost 
Of their choHC of Ciptain to Icid their host 
That Sovereign himself should be taught lo pav 
Respict to the brivist m lus atrav’ 



16 


GREEK AND LATIN ANTHOLOGY 


HELEN ON THE WALLS 

An armistice ^vas proclaimed : Troy and Greece 
Chose Elders to formulate terms of jicacc. 

Busy Rumour ran through the Field, the Town ; 
Pnam from lliam's ramparts looked doini. 

Helen, at home, alone ignorant, sate. 

’Mid ishispcring maidens, musing on fate. 

To her Ins. from Hera. Heaven's Queen. 

•As Laodice. to lead her to the scent : 

“ Haste, sweet one doings wonderful to see. 
Preparing by Greeks and Trojans, for thee ; 

Both Annies, with their shields and spears, are there 
But not, as their wont is, to pierce hearts here. 

At present, while their chosen Chiefs define 
Rules of combat, the rank and file recline. 

Quick come ! Is not the question in all eyes — 
Menelaus fights Pans ! — where the Prize 1 

Yearning for husband, home and parents, stole. 
Sweet regret, sent from Hera, on her soul ; 

A few soft tears ; then, aU in white arrayed. 

On cither side attended bj' a maid — 

Aithra, Klj-mena — she left bow'r and hall ; 

.And from the gates ascended to the wall. 

In the gateway tower Ivmg Priam sate. 

With Elders, courtiers, pillars of the State, 

Iketaon, son of Ares, Panthous, 
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Lanipus and Thjmxtus, and Klvtiiu 
\nd !ie hid summoned too Ukalegon, 
x\nd i\ise \ntcnor, 'Csietcs son — 

Though age forbade the ricld in speech both gootl — 
As Cicalas shrill hraieh in a wood— 

AMieii Helen came 

No wonder that such chirm 
As this,’ the> whispcreil * his wrouglit ileadl} harm 
To Irojnns and Argi\cs' llow to resist? 

Could Bcautj mote daxiling nv Ifcis n exist* 

But at what cost ’ Hettmi her whence she cime , 

Or keep to be Ihums curse and shwne' 

More gracioush the King Let her be sun 
c deem her guiltless if Tro\ must endure 
Blame the Gods as for tears TJicv nude them flow 
* Sit, dear Cluld and name those jou see below 
imt, who that Captain — stateliest in imen? 

Though other, ma% be talUr none 1ms e I seen 
So majestic not one like to him made 
Lordlj— ms kingls— used to be obejedi ’ 

She passed to please him tlic Chiefs m res lew 
* The IGng » instinct for Kings she said is true , 
’Tib Agamemnon s self, swordsman ns tnetl 
In fight as is the realm he goserns wide 
Mj brother once and he proud of the claim 
Can I and that woman be still the same ' ’ 

Atreide^, right blest Pnam cried h\ Tate, 

A\ ith this host to p »\ homage to ihj State 1 
I remember long since chanew! I to behold 
In Phrjgu famed for Mnejords and gold 
How Otres and Mjf,don arrased their ranks 
Of horsemen upon Sangarms banks 
Tlic ardour of %outh dro'c me to engage 
PAUT I 3 
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In a war they ma-^sed their \sho!e strength to vage 
lYith the Amazon'. Theirs eould not compare 
With tlicse legions: \et myriads they wore' ” 

“ But he. ^^ho if not as Atreidcs tall. 

Stands, for shoulders, and deep chest, first of all ’ 
Though 'tis truce, and his arms he on the ground, 
lie IS never off guard , ranges around 
Ills men's lines — masterful, as uhen one views 
\ r.am ordering floek of white-fiecced ewes." 

■■ 'Tis Odysseus." said she ; " of a rough isle ; 
Country-bred but versed m many a wile. 

.YU sorts of entangling counsels ; not one 
Greek is a match for Laertes' wise son ! 

Old .Vntenor capped her praise with Ins own : 

‘ Yea Lady ; I too have Odysseus known. 

Mcnelaus and he, when they arrived 
To discuss matters concerning Thee, lived 
Under my roof ; as host and fnend. I sought 
To test and discern how each felt and thought. 
Menelaus was tall ; standing, he rose 
Above the crowd ; the other, in repose, 

Sat higher ; so in speech : clear as a bird 
The Spartan; though not full, missing no word; 

By that he had, that lacked he. it was plain 
That he must be the younger of the twain. 

Nought Odysseus possessed of grace, or case ; 

Practised no arts to captivate or please ; 

Bolt upright he stood ; eyes fixed on the ground. 

But with an underlook, sjiying around ; 

Sceptre in both hands, fast-clutched stiff and straight. 
Not used to emphasize, extenuate : 

Wooden figure, unpolished, shy, and dour. 

As if resenting his duU wits ; a boor 1 
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Then, hatl to the great voice out of vast breast , 
ttorils, floating snowflakes one bv one, to rest' 

^\ e mindctl no longer ^vosturcs or air , 

Lonl of (Icbatt , speaker bejond compare ' " 

As still the King gazed, one came from among 
IHs ftUow princes, o crlooking the throng 
By head and broad shoulders ’tms a dt light 
To veteran Priam so brave a sight 
“ Ills name ’ ’ * Big \js\ * the rtplv a foe 
Must ra/e that bulwark tre Greece suffer woe 
Note too when Idomcneus beside him stands — 

As with Cret m neighbours giving commands— 
Revered like a God his wont was to come 
And be entertuned bv us at our home 
In Laced emon with mote that 1 set 
And could if time there were name King ti 
thee ’ 

But as those starry eves marked riiief b> Chief, 
Iraeh form recognized started a frtsh grief 
She felt v'lurtvtr htr lift took its w\\ 

Her boant\ she<l poison b> night and da> 

A Pest she a lurv 

* Ixiveil Sire and Lord 
TJij goodness enwhes me each tender wordl 
Ah! that I did not woo IK ith to mj arms 
Rather than follow tli> sons fital charms 
Forsaking kinsmen and mj bndal btd 
The sweet girl friend amid whom I was bred 
And Htr, sole dvughter mine I 

Had lift but run 

As in fair Lactd'cmon Iwas begun! 

Ev n now know not I too well why m vain 
I search all Vrgiv e groups upon the plain 
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For my iwn-brothcrs ? — 

If Uiey never sailed 

From Auhs, or, cornin'; hither, hate failed 
To-day's conclave — the Cause I I — 

How proclaim 

Tliemsclvcs of my blood 1 Me their Si'-ter ! ^Ic their 
Shame ! ” 

M'ouldst liappier have been. Lady, hadst knovn 
They lived not on strange soil, or on their oun? 
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Hector, Asdro^iacue 

IIeahisg tliat his 'Wife sou»lit him Hector vrent 
Towards the wall awaiting lier dtscent 
She 1. life jiartwl between hope and dread 
To Inil him Mctnr or to mourn him dead, 

Now brcathicss, running a course against late, 
Beheld him standing b\ the SkaMin Gate 
A desperate Iiizanl lurs — womiii^ charms 
Agambl a desilrs of blowl and amis’ 

Vet tlic prize* three li\es if loses linv art 
Could from a furnaec snateli a solihct s heart t 
True not on form atom and soul is high. 

Did the braic ?vdj m her iietd rcl\ 

To fortifi each sorrowful appeal 
Each source of mutiiai kmdncss unseal 
V maiden of her household held the boi, 

^\hom, a radiant star the hope of Troj 
Hector had at birth Skamandnos named. 

But the citj iTith one acconl aecl iimed 
* Vstsanax, bis heir whom it adorctl 
Ilium s counsellor its shield and sivord 

Ifector guessing at the fond mission smiled, 

Silent as thca approached upon his Child 
Then She as tears ran down cacli loiclj check 
With in both hands, her courage dared to speak 
horf,!!?.’ she e/ied ‘mj Oivn when now I staj 
Th<c battle bound ’tis for mj lif< I praj, 
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x\nd for this innocent’s ; all life can give 
Depends for us whether Thou choose to live- 
No common chance of war threatens Thee now ; 
Challenged to the field, full too well I know 
Tliy hot blood reeks little that man to man 
Greeks dare not meet my Hector; no, they plan 
To swarm about Thee single — like a pack 
Of wolves on a boar, to hustle and hack 1 
If for Thyself Thou nilt not. canst not, care, 

Look on Us twain and pity my despair. 

The ]oy and frenzy^ of the fight for Thee ; 

An orjihan’s lot Thy Babe's, and worse for me! 

Thy feet run straight tow'rds death ; and Oh ! that 
mine. 

Ere Thou hast touched the goal, might outpace Thine 1 
Rememberest Thou Her whom on the side 
Of Platos once Thou wooedst for Thy Bride 1 
A maid within a ninefold fence of love — 

Mother and Sire revered as Gods above. 

And Brethren in their citadel of stone 
Impregnable by warrior, save One — 

And the One came, by his birth half Dii-ine, 

His breath Death’s blast on Eetion's line. 

Cilician Thebes, despite gates and walls, 

ITc stormed, and left a waste — temples and lulls — 

On the same day my seven brothers slew, 

.\nd firing their palace insolently threw 
Their bodies in the flames, to swell a heap 
Of butchered oven, and of -nbite-neeced sheep. 

Eetion full of years, brave, and good. 

He ivotild not mingle with the common croud 

Such as he, though caniage-drunk, know sacred 
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A King s ion honours blood of rngning Kings 
did in his dazzling armour died mi Sire 
And round him thus arr^jed flmud lugh his pyte 
Vnned he his ashes their own monuniPiit 
And Xyniphs of the hills clnntn»». their lament 
riaie wreathed the spot mth elms their r\ n tenf, 
Swaiing in the breeze loices the lands grief 
Ml Mother, Qucin inslavcd her captor brought 
1o the Greek cimp and thence hir hither bought 
Iltr from bonds at once nnd life for a <lart 
From Dinn s bow heals c\ n i bnAcn heart 
M\ finuh distrovcd b\ fire ind sword — 

How cin 1 bear the nun to rcconl ' 

Tis Ihil n present hippmess hid cist 

A kindl\ shidow o er a cruel past 

The iche was chirmtd from ranUmg memories 

Il\ traiersiiig an atmospheK of bliss 

Till now poor orpliin ind fond fool I tliought 

She who his Hector can have missed of nought 

Vlis for Mt ’ tint Tliou m> One and All 

Ixi\ st me disohtc at a busies call ' 

?sav bethink Thee Uiuni s order ivhost 
But ITune the How nnd Mhere the fight to rhoosi. ^ 
\rc there not legends prophecies that tell 
Our wdls though (ml-- arc not impregnihlc ’ 

The wild fig tree’ Is not Tro> bid beware. 

Of the sjK)t it springs Irom— a wciK point there ’ 

Alrcidv \chiins sp\ out a fanU 

And weigh the chinces of a prompt nssiult 

Is not the tower spot to watch ami man 

Defy the foe to enter if lie cm ^ ' 

“ Thou wouldsl not have thy Hector, sweet my Mifc 
^ aluc Ills fame so low, so lu^ his life, 
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As to refuse a challenae to the fight 
From all Achsea in its utmost might t 
Is it for Dmm's champion to call 
On toivers to screen, skulk behind a ivall ? 

Ilorv could I face my ivarriors' surprise. 

Or meet the doubt vnthm a vroman's eyes 2 
Impossible spint like mine to tame. 

Bid it buy lencrth of days at cost of sliame ! 

Long ‘incxi I learnt, and never 11-111 unlearn. 

To be worthy through and through, never turn : 
Ever, when fiaht Troy must, to fight in front. 

In this mould Nature cast me : thus I count 
To cam my sire renown : and. by the w-ay. 

Store some for myself — while it yet is Day ! 

For well I know our doom ; foresee the whole 
Down to the inmost fibre of my soul : 

How God-built Ilium, with King and host. 

JIust fill away, shadow-i' as a ghost. 

Deem not. my IVifc. 1 lightly rate thy woes 
When Troy shall sink as swiftly as it rose. 

Rathe-r ’ti-. I forgivene-ss need. I know. 

By him to whom we faith and homage owe. 

Pnam. and by Heeuba. Mother dear. 

Her whom beyond all mortals I revere. 

.And by a band of brothers true and brave. 

Whom — and how gladly — I would die to save 
My heart should ache at thought of kiudre-d bliKxl 
Running dowm Ilium's pavement, a flood. 

Dragged by the hair high ladie-s in the stre-ct. 
Derd pnnee-s sjmnitd by vik .\eha-an fe-et — 

Bui 't's v.itn gmf as jo\ : in dire distress 
Great agony wiii swallow up tlie less; 

I have no heart for gnef but Thuie alone. 
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lien Ilium Ins fillcn ^nd I gone 

^^5lon Inuuts me dav ami nigUt — 1 sec 
Thee led n sH\e and weeping biUcrlj , 

Thj heart ^Mll groan is mine for Thct- no lurc — 
What must he must be, learn then to cndDrc 
\ou^ht boots it to protest a^mst th\ doom 
Wlittlur It bt to pl\ a slran^^trs loom 
Or as riiou drawest from in Aripie will 
WKii Momeu new th\ tears to bear one tell 
'liO' Heitors nifi 1 and deeper sobs mil tear 
Th\ breast to ficl afre- h I am not there 
For cirth must lie on me bean ami deep 
Fre hand bt laid on Ihec to maVc Thcc weep ’ ' 

llieii,arms »tretc)ic<l forth the Fither turneil Jiis fuce, 
For his ClnUl to spring to the dear embrace 
flick from the menace of the Maimc crest 
Shuddered the Cibe iijion his \urM s breast * 

The Parents Uuched md Hector straight unlaced 
The martial terror from his brow and }ilaccd 
It emptv glcamuif, m the siinslimc then 
^Yith niinj a kiss and caress again 
Sued for an infant s ccstasj of lose — 

Less \aml) than alas* to Hen i\ aboic 
To father his orjih in 

O Gods endow 

This balw With an\ jiowers I owned IkIom 
On his behalf bi guardians of the Crown 
I should hail worn and grant him nu renown — 

Onl\ doubled so that the words shall tun — 

‘ Glonou' Father more glotioiis Son I 
\nd lit this be for him the crosvning ]oj 
In ciery triumph he wms for lro\ 
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To assure his Molhcr he counts her pride 
In Hectors son uoith a world's praise beside S 
Hearing the jiray'r, the Mother wept and smiled. 
As to her Sireast, a rose, she took their child. 

He read her tears, and answer to them made : 

“ Partner of my soul I he not thou afraid 1 
No more than corvardice can add a day. 

IVill hardihood snatch one of nunc an ay. 

Nor Good nor 111 has ever changed a span 
Of men's cMstenec since the woild began. 

The Fates determine Life and Death, and mete 
The labour for which each that breathes is fit. 

Us men the ruder tasks of earth become ; 

'Tis Thme, niy Queen, to stay and rule at home : 
tVar ours— ours of Ilium most of all ; 

Dearest, rejoice that I obey the call I 

Donning his crested helmet, forth he bent 
Ills steps to the battlefield ; home she went. 

Hith many backward looks, shedding big tears. 
Arrived, she told, the parting, and her fears 
Thereon throughout the palace swept a tide 
Of wading, as for a Lord who had died. 
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Puirr Re-scmH) 

8cv\ds cn\o\s to be ii\ ^ «u o tccowciU \tio\i 

of Achilles 

The\ found Acliillts in hi^ spicioos tent 
Rr'iiniig forth tlcsrsweit music ns he bent 
Erom a Vw v.itVi crossbar of siher wrought 
ExquisitcU tbit from the sjkhU he brought 
Of Ections home As the stniip ring 
Ills thront onsv creel to the notes mil he sng 
Of Heroes glories in sn ihlcr ogf 
llipt, and foTj^ctfiil even of his rflgt 

Agamemmus petition having bicn refused Greece 
and Tro\ fought mth nUernatt siieciss Zeus interposed 
according to bis •vgn.cmvnt with flvetis and Ikctor 
even threatens to burn the Fleet Ajs\ nil but slajs 
him bj a huge stone , but Apollo cures him The Fleet 
Is in pcnl 

Pot the long protracted stin^lc ni>on the Trojsn shore 
Mhither the brcck Ilect were to la. condemned to sail 
no more 

Mas oh1\ s duel iKtvvctn a champion on the spot, 
Indoiic who althoughwsitingthcissue h ird b} wasnot 
Indulgent toTlielis Zcushadcngageilthat froj shouldwm 
On n bloodi bsltlelicld that even fire should begin 
To cftich the Fleet till redress for her Son s wrongs hnd 
been pud, 

And tbc \Tgi\cs confessed their host were lost without 
his aid, 
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Zeus too, knew Hector destined to be sliort-lived ; he 
should have 

Bra\ e and glorious days, if few, before he reached his grave. 
Thus, from cither side — for Achilles, or for Hector — Zeus, 
Equally biassed, had suQicieiit reason or excuse 
To continue Troy's turn of \ictors'. However fierce 
Stand of a phalanx, elseuliere lines were easier to pierce. 
Avoiding serned tiers, a locked square of brass. Hector fell 
On the ill-armed masses by the shore ; scattered them 
pell-mell. 

No choice longer had the Iimncibles but to retreat ; 
The uliole Greek Army, forced nou as it was. faced now 
the Fleet. 

Ebb or flow, a tide may be made to ajipear to forget 
Through a sudden gust of mud. or landwards, or sea- 
wards set, 

Its due direction for an instant's waywardness ; but soon 
It resumes the prescriptive movement ordered by the 
moon. 

Some Hero might have inspired the Hellenic rank and file 
To stand and beat the Trojans and their Allies back 
awhile ; 

Then Zeus would look from Ida down, and Fortune 
once more turn. 

As if pledging herself to Hector that the Ships should burn. 
.Vlrcady on foot the Trojans had passed bevond the fosse, 
n arned by Polydamas. the Cars did not attempt to cross, 
Fearing sharp stakes beneath; but the Army of all 
grades made 

Ion assault on the rampart by wav of escalade, 
barpedon was the first to obtain foothold on the wall, 
Ic caught at a feeble buttress, and shook it to a fall. 
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Other agile climbers fono\ied On it a confused crowd, 
Ach'canSjTroj ms jostling one another mixed their blood 
Hector finnlU, inijiaticnt, hea\c*l up a stom of weight 
Bejond present Men’s strength had not 2^i)s eliosn to 
turn it light — 

One of a number Ijing about a large scattered store 
To prop the Creek xlnps drawn up b\ the Arm\ from 
the shore 

lie c ist it at the locked gati the sudden tremendous 
stroke 

Ivought of hum in workmanship could stand , bars and 
lunges broke 

E\crj where, he seemed impossible to har like, Night 
Tin. defenders he dro\c towards the Flcit m luadlong 
flight 

None Using but Beings Divine could then hive blocked 
Ills path 

Ills cses blazed this burned like lire he was n Spirit 
of Vi ratli ' 

For Hector was inspired bj Zeus to attack and destroy 
both the Comer between Troj and Fleet and the Fleet 
itself Apollo at times would shake Ills Xfjis 

So long as he hold it rigid brandished not forth its 
force 

^Icn fought died fortune kept an even homicidal 
course 

But wlicn looking Greeks full in the faces he tossed 
The weird fnngc, each tassel as oliie at the clo'c- 
masscd host 

\ud flung over the balHcllcld Ins paraljziiig sJiout, 
yi manliness forsook the Greeks retreat became a rout 



